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	1. Hiccup's Guilt

**Here is the first one shot request for the HTTYD Drabbles from DoomsdayBeamXD , of how Hiccup felt after the fan fic story 'A Fight** **for**** The Heir' when he was forced to hurt his father, and his friends. This is an angst genre so be prepared. Enjoy ;)**

* * *

><p><em>Why? <em>

_Why was he making me do this to them? They're innocent! Out of all the things I could have done, I just had to hurt them...What's wrong with me!? I could have fought back that time, not let him get control of me the second he get the prophecy into action! I know what they would say 'Don't worry about, we forgive you' but why am I not convinced... I did so much harm to them, why would they forgive me like this?_

Hiccup was still in bed recovering from his injuries since Gothi told him and his father that he should stay in bed for five weeks. Now that meant no sneaking out, walking, and flying...That annoyed Toothless until Astrid volunteered to fly him until Hiccup recovered, if Toothless didn't decide to make crazy routines like the last time she flew on him for the first time. With a sigh, Hiccup sunk deeper on his bed, still couldn't erase those thoughts of guilt. Sure he new that the magic and sorcery was out of him the second Toothless broke that emerald and when they defeated his grandfather, but still... He still didn't feel like celebrating like everyone else, he just couldn't get rid of those hunting moments of nearly killing everyone he knew and loved.

_"Now Hiccup. ATTACK THEM!"_

_At first Hiccup did a little hesitation before actually becoming very aggressive that he growled and flew up to the sky and began to shot very strong plasma blasts that no one had time to think, but thankfully got out of the way. _

_Without warning, he roared a sonic boom, like a thunder drum, but that was impossible but he did. "Hahaha, fools. Just because an actual nightfury has a shot limit of six, doesn't mean Hiccup here has a limit," Magness explained once the rider fell from the boom. "He also has the abilities of every dragon you know today, that's how strong he is. But there's more than just being a dragon for Hiccup's destiny."_

_Hiccup was flying at the same spot, as he waited for his next commands and to see if the dragons and riders were getting up to continue to fight._

_Magness smiled and signaled Hiccup to land in front of the group, slowly approaching them and stopped when Magness signaled him to. "Now Hiccup, TRANSFORMATION!"_

_Everyone looked at Hiccup and saw a black glow of clouds surround him again, but in a flash, there stood the human form of Hiccup, but he still had the nightfury tail and wings, but his clothing was all gray and black, as for eyes, they were the same as an actual dragon, green, but dragon formed. "Now Hiccup, get rid of them once and for all!" _

"HICCUP!" The sound of his father's voice brought Hiccup back into reality as he saw his father approach his bed with some broth. "Thought you might be hungry, after all, you are just recovering." He then helped his son eat the broth up until Toothless and Astrid came in, well the nightfury was jumping around while Astrid sat down on the chair with her hair in a mess as if she just ran into bushes after a crazy flight. "How Hiccup?" "How on Earth do you manage to fly on Toothless?" Toothless chirped a laughter while Astrid sunk to the chair, exhausted as she gave the dragon her death glare. Hiccup forced out a chuckle, just so no one will notice his true feelings, it'll just led to constant convincing that he knows that aren't true.

"Hey Hiccup, how are you feeling, the others were getting worried for a bit?"

"Oh I'm fine Astrid, just a bit beat and shaken but otherwise I'm good. Never been better."

"Okay, better hurry and recover soon, the others are already complaining about the challenges I'm giving them. I mean really they're not hard." Hiccup really chuckled at her comment as he remarked," You have no idea Astrid." Astrid then got up, kissed him on the cheek, not even noticing Stoick who was smirking at the sight, and she went down to get home waving," Get well soon Hiccup."

Hiccup waved back with a forced out smile, pretty much still half in mind of his eailer thoughts. _I even hurt Astrid and yet she didn't hold a grudge or at least afraid of me... Oh gods why do I always get into situations like this?!_

"I have to go now, the Jorgensons want me to help rebuild their fence. After we just blown it down, they want it back, how ridiculous does that sound?" Stoick ruffled Hiccup's hair before heading down stairs, smiling at his son before heading out the door and once he was out, Hiccup let out a long sigh. "Why are they doing this?" "After all I did to them..." But that was when he recalled the Red Death battle, when he woke up from the coma and how everyone was so eager to make up for their mistakes and return the favor for his courageous acts. _Is that it, is that why they are doing this? Just because they needed to return the huge favor I did? That can't be, but why wouldn't they, after giving them such a scare that day of the battle... _That was when his flashbacks of being the monster he was turned into returned in a flash as he grabbed his hair, pulling some to calm himself down.

_"Now Hiccup, get rid of them once and for all!" and in an instant Hiccup raised his hand and narrowed his eyes, then a sudden earthquake began to form as winds began to blow very stronger than four thunderdrums, even the red death itself. __They would have been killed, but instead they have been surrounded by some sort of shield and were pushed into a cave, and were caved in as rocks fell. Magness smiled, believing that Hiccup had killed them, but still wasn't a bit convinced. Hiccup was the one who made the shield and faked their deaths, without letting Magness know._

_In Berk that same day after that..._

_Everyone began to panic as they ran off to get their weapons. Magness landed and jumped off of the nightfury and announced, "Good day Berk, looks like I'm going to be your chief again, but first.."_

_He glanced at the nightfury, and then looked back at the villagers. " How about a little reunion with your Hiccup..." Looking at the nightfury, he then commanded," TRANSFORMATION!"_

_Everyone looked at the glow, and then in a flash, they were completely shocked and were backing away from the figure. Hiccup was in his demon form, attacking from everywhere. Burning houses, crashing the plaza, and scaring everyone as they ran all over the place. He used his claws to shatter barrels into pieces, even catapults. He paid no attention to the cries of the children, which pained him deep inside._

_"Alright Hiccup, I have to go to the south island, you on the other hand will stay here until every villager is killed, then you meet up with me," Magness then made several hand movements and disappeared in a flash._

_The warriors were unarmed and tired, since they had been trying to stop the destruction of the village. Everyone else were wearing worried and scared looks on their faces, the women, the children, every villager were in fear._

_Hiccup looked at the scared villagers, he looked calm and terrifying with those green dragon eyes. He raised his hand, causing some of the children to panic a bit. Hiccup held his hand up still, while his eyes were shaking as his breathing was at a slow pace._

_He then sighed and his hand went down. "I-I-I can't do this, I just can't... I'll transport you all into the caves at Thor's beach, you'll be safe there," Hiccup looked at his hand,_

_"But I have to be quick, before the evil side of me comes back," Hiccup then concentrated his mind and hands, soon he transported everyone away from the village. "Stay safe, this is the only time I spare you."_

_He then disappeared and was gone to where ever Magness was._

He didn't notice how tight his fists were getting as he laid in bed, or how everything seemed eerie quiet to him. Hiccup then sat up, despite his pain in the wounds. "I can't stay here... I'm a danger to them. Every villian we come across, they're always after me..." Hiccup didn't notice Toothless loking at his rider with worry and concern. "Why me... Do the gods hate me that much that to have me torture everyone I love and care about?" "AM I REALLY A MONSTER!?"

Toothless then lifted his head up, getting closer to his rider's bed until he noticed Hiccup struggling to get out of bed! "I-I have to go... But if I go... They'll get even more tortured inside... But if I stay it'll be the same... WHAT IS WRONG WITH ME!?" He dropped some of his notebooks from his desk, his hands grabbing his hair tightly . "I'm going mad... Am I, or is this just a symptom of grandpa's curse..." No matter how much he tried, the more he began to question himself, the more he remembered the fear in his friends eyes, in his father's eyes, when they saw him getting ready to kill them. "I even was close to killing my own father... How cold hearted was I?" Toothless, seeing how much pain Hiccup was in, decided to run out to find someone nearby to come and help his friend from hurting himself.

_Right there was Hiccup, in nightfury from, struggling to get up from all the cuts and bruises he had, and his tail on has one tail fin, which greatly shocked the chief._

_Hiccup must have heard Stoick approaching if his pupils got sharper and his growling became even more aggressive. Not another one, who is he. All well, this might his last choice of judgment._

_He turned around, facing Stoick with his evil dragon eyes, and without a moment to hesitate, he bent down and pounced. Ready to attack and kill Stoick in sight._

"Get these memories off my head..." He growled under his breath, his breathing all of sudden got faster as if he was panicking. His body began to shake as small drops of sweat slowly began to fall from his head, he could hear his heart beating slow, loud, and steady. Then his head began to get even more crowded with the memories of himself being evil and betraying everyone he loved and cared about. His vision then began to seem fizzle as his breathes became heavier and faster. Now his body began to shake violently while even more memories of his harsh acts flooded in his mind, flashing and beginning to spin fast.

"Why..." Before he knew what was happening, his vision began to fade, he felt his body tumble and fall to the floor as he saw two figure rush towards him, all he heard was someone yelling his name, other then that, all he heard was nothing but his heart beating.

* * *

><p>"He's been unconscious for a while, what happened Stoick?"<p>

Stoick was sitting by his son's bed with Hiccup laying there breathing normally but unconscious. He and Toothless got in the house before he saw his son up but collasping to the ground. From the looks of the fallen notebooks and papers and how fast he was breathing, Hiccup was not feeling well. He had Toothless get Gobber while Goathi checked on Hiccup, after she left Gobber came in with Toothless.

"Panic attack, Goathi told me that he was getting frustrated and angry with himself about what happened when my father took control of him." "She says it's normal, that after all, after an event like that, there'll be several panic attacks but..." Stoick fell in silence as he looked down at his son, then he felt Gobber pat him on the back as he turned around.

"But now we need to help the lad get back on his feet. Let him know that the past is now behind us. But also we mist help him forgive himself, you know how stubborn Hiccup is when he blames himself." Stoick nodded, he just couldn't hold the fact that Hiccup was balming himself for what happened. "I have to go back to the forge, hope the lad wakes up soon, and remember. Let him know that all is forgiven." With another nod, Gobber was already out of the house, Stoick's head was turned around to see if Gobber decided to pop back in with an excuse or another reminder, but before he could react... He felt small arms wrap around him tightly as he felt small, warm tear drops fall on his neck and he then heard silent cries until he knew who was doing this.

" Please forgive me dad... I didn't mean to hurt any of you. I'M SO SORRY!" "I'm sorry, please don't hate me... Okay you can hate me, be afraid of me but... I-I'm so, so, so sorry dad!" "Banish me, kill me... Do whatever you guys want to do to menso you don't have to get killed if I ever become out of control, just please... Forgive me!" Hiccup, despite how much pain his body was in, was holding on to his father tightly, sobbing behind him as huge tears fell from his forest green eyes as he begged for his father's forgiveness. Stoick was silent, he couldn't believe what his son was actually saying. His own flesh in blood, begging for forgiveness and a punishment for someone's actions of controlling him.

"Please forgive me... I didn't mean to cause any of you pain, I'm sorry."

Stoick then looked at his sadden son, without any words, he embraced his son back, surprising Hiccup as he stopped sobbing but tears still fell. "Hiccup, we all forgive you son. We don't want to banish you or kill you. The one who truly hurt us all was Magness, we all forgive son.. All you need to do is forgive yourself son."

Hiccup was quiet for a moment, his eyes glistened to the sunlight that was inside the room. "I-I don't know if I can... But I-I-I'll try..." Stoick then looked down at his son," Remember son, it takes time. Right now it's okay, let it out. Let all your pain out, it's okay. I'm here for you." Hiccup sobbed against his father's chest for a ten minutes before drying up his tears.

"Feel better son?"

"Yeah, letting it out... It sure helped..." Hiccup rested his head on his father's head," Love you..." Before Stoick knew, Hiccup fell asleep, now more calmly then before, he decide to hold on to his sleeping son for the rest of the day, like how a mother would with her sleeping baby. "Rest my son... You already did all of us proud, and we all forgive you." Toothless looked happy at the touching scene, holding his dragon tears up (to protect his tough reputation). The father held on to son all day and night, never to let go of the treasure he and his wife shared.

_Yeah dad, I now see why you guys forgive me... And now I found a way to forgive myself._

* * *

><p><strong>Okay this is the first one shot in the drabbles, hope you enjoyed and if you have any one shot or drabble requests, please feel free to ask. ;)<strong>


	2. The Perfect Date

**This was a request from one of my reviewers. Any Hicstrid fans, you're in luck because this one contains HiccupXAstrid fluff. Summary: Their first date and they getting ready for a perfect date. Enjoy;)**

* * *

><p>"I'm going to do it. I'm finally going to ask Astrid out on a date." Hiccup got up from his bed, with Toothless yawning in protest, still trying to get some sleep. "Come on sleepy head, we have to get to the academy before Astrid does." With another yawn and growl of complaint, Toothless decided to get up from his rock and whack Hiccup on the head with his tail as if saying, <em>You could have asked Astrid out before, not now. And why can't you wait for Astrid to ask you out?<em>

"Oh come on Toothless, it's not that bad. And besides, we were dealing with outcasts and berkians." "Besides, it's more traditional for a guy to ask a girl out. It'll be more comfortable for Astrid since it'll be awkward if she decides to ask me out first.." Toothless wasn't in the mood for a reminder so he whacked Hiccup yet again, Hiccup simply ignored that and went down stairs to keep himself calm and get Toothless his breakfast.

_Astrid's House_

"Alright Stormfly, today is a perfect day to ask Hiccup out. Yeah I know what you're thinking girl, why not wait for Hiccup to make the move. Well it'll be more comfortable for Hiccup since it'll be a bit awkward if he made the first move." Stormfly simply rolled her eyes at the window while Astrid got out of her bed and got dressed in lightning speed. "Okay girl, let's hurry up with breakfast so I can get to the academy first before Hiccup does."

Stormfly decided it was best to whack Astrid on the head with her wings in annoyance. _Humans these days, they don't ever have a clue._

"Alright Stormfly, less chit chat, let's get going. Knowing Hiccup, he's bound to be getting out of bed right now." Stormfly simply shook her head as she let Astrid mount on top of her and they flew off. However, they didn't notice a certain duo flying the other way, not noticing them either.

* * *

><p>"We made it bud, just before Astrid, now you go hide while I go get the axe I hid here last time." Toothless nodded as he went off to a hiding place while Hiccup went out of the academy to get the weapon until the dragon heard a certain deadly nadder land in the academy so he stayed hidden.<p>

Astrid hopped off Stromfly, looking around when a smile appeared on her face. "Good, Hiccup's not here yet, okay Stormfly, go hide while I get the shield I hid here, and stay out of sight." Stormfly chirped as Astrid ran off to the same direction Hiccup was heading while Stormfly headed towards the same hiding spot where Toothless was! She let her tail spikes loose before she heard a familar roar from behind.

* * *

><p>Dragon POV<p>

"OUCH, STORMFLY! Can you at least be more careful?!"

"TOOTHLESS?! What are you doing here?!" Stormfly jumped back while Toothless walked forward with an aggrivated look. "Hiccup decided it would be nice for him to make the move and ask Astrid out on a date."

"Funny, Astrid and I came here so she can do the same thing, so where is Hiccup?"

"In the storage place behind the academy."

"Funnier, cause Astrid is going there right now..." Then there was an awkward silence between the two dragons whose eyes became wider than dinner plates. They both looked at each other with realization while they heard something crash from the storage as they both screamed,

"OH NOOO!"

Their screams were then followed by two certain viking screams as well.

"AAAAHHHHHHHHH!"

"Well can't say I didn't warn him."

End Of Dragon POV

* * *

><p>"AAAAHHHHHHH!"<p>

"Woah Astrid please wait it's me don't kill me!" Hiccup was standing still, holding the axe he was getting, while Astrid was about to punch him in the face by an inch.

"Hiccup?!"

"Yes it's me Hiccup, your friend who doesn't want to get punched in the face right now." Astrid put her fists down and once they both looked at each other, they quickly hid their weapons behind them.

"So Hiccup, what brings you here? Wait, is that an axe behind your back?"

"I-I have no idea what you're talking about... Alright, I do have an axe behind me but... Wait a minute, is that a shield behind _your_ back?"

"Ummm... Yeah, you caught me."

They both revealed their weapons, looked away from each other while blushing.

_ Okay Hiccup, this is it,relax and go ask her now. _

_Okay Astrid, stay calm and ask him now_.

They looked at each other faced to face, still blushing and apparently they both asked the same question at the same time, not understanding each other a bit. "HiccupAstrid, do you want to go on a date with me?" "What!?" They tried again and they asked at the same time again," Do you want to go on a date?"

They didn't notice that their dragons, the rest of the gang with their dragons were eavesdropping from behind the door. The twins couldn't help but snicker a bit and whisper," How bad are they at asking a simply question?" "I can't believe my girl is going out with Hiccup..." "Shut up Snotlout, we all knew she wasn't in to you, now shut up and be quiet, I'm trying to hear."

"Okay Astrid, am I going crazy or did we just ask each other the same question?" Hiccup and Astrid both stared at each other before they smiled, and once they smiled, their lips began to get closer...and closer together... Before...

"YOU TWO ARE GOING ON A DATE!"

The couple (yeah I called them a couple deal with it) turned around and saw the teens standing there and one who shouted that was Fishlegs, who was apparently getting jumpy. "Wahh!? How long were you guys watching?" Hiccup asked nervously, not hoping for an answer.

"Long enough to see that the two top dragon riders are going on a date. Together... I call being Hiccup's right hand man for their wedding!" Tuffnut shouted, causing Hiccup and Astrid to blush even more, well Astrid punched him in the face. "Wow Hiccup, who knew you can be so romantic, especially with Astrid, all well. Looks like I'll have to look for another fish in the sea." Snotlout remarked," So, what do you two lovebirds want from us, we can be your waiters." The other shouted," YES." The dating couple however shouted," NOO!" "Look guys, I know you want to help but Astrid and I are going alone for this date, only our dragons get to tag along. So none of you come."

"And not a word to our parents, especially you three, Snotlout, Ruff, and Tuff. I don't our parents getting into this, gods who knows what kind of fuss my parents would give me or what fuss Hiccup's father is going to have but we don't want it to happen. Understand."

"Yes..."

* * *

><p>"Oh my little girl is going on her first date! What an event, whose the lucky guy, oh never mind of course it's Hiccup!" "So where are you two going? Is it somewhere romantic? Did Hiccup decide the place? Who asked first?"<p>

"MOOOOMMMMM!" Astrid's mother apparently found out the news from Snotlout and the twins so now Astrid was getting pampered by her over excited mother but she answered her questions anyway. "We both asked each other at the same time, we both chose the place and I'm not telling you because it's a secret."

"Haork! Get yourself here right now! Our daughter is going on a date with Hiccup!"

"MOTHER!"

"There's my axe girl. So I heard you're going out with the chief's son, well I don't mean to tell you this but I actually thought you two were perfect for each other from the beginning." "So where are you two going to meet up?"

"NOT YOU TOO DAD!" "Arg... We're meeting at the academy but the place is top secret, no one knows but me and Hiccup."

Both her parents then made sure her hair looked nicer in her usual braid while her mother gave her advice," Remember Astrid, try to stay in the romance zone, that's the big thing in a date. Talk to your _boyfriend_ about anything that doesn't bore him to death. Act as your perfect self and you'll be fine." "Oh and don't forget to make a good impression, don't act all scary to him."

"Don't listen to your mother dear, the key is to be yourself. Now where did I put that necklace I gave your mother on our first date and a notebook for your date as a gift?"

"MOM! DAD!"

* * *

><p><em>During That...<em>.

"Hiccup, oh lad I can't believe it! You are finally going on a date with Astrid!" Gobber exclaimed as he lifted Hiccup to the air in joy. "Gobber it's no big deal, why is everyone making a fuss over it..." Hiccup then quietly mumbled to himself," I'm going to kill Snotlout and the twins for this..."

"NOT A BIG DEAL?! Lad, it is a big deal! I knew you and Astrid were perfect for a couple the moment you two were born! We all knew this day would come, your father will be thrilled... I'll go get him."

"NOO GOBBER, DON'T! I ALREADY HAD ENOUGH WITH YOU!"

"STOICK! Get over here and celebrate! Your son is going on a date with Astrid!" Hiccup sighed as he heard his father rush in the house (Gobber has a pretty loud voice) and like what Gobber did, he lifted Hiccup up in the air laughing and cheering. "That's my boy! You are going out with Astrid! I sense something bigger in the future, I just knew you two were perfect for each other from the beginning!"

"DAAADDDD!"

"So where is my lover boy taking Astrid too, is it romantic?" "Did you decide or did Astrid decide for you?"

"Dad!" Hiccup was getting quite annoyed with the pampering while Toothless chuckled at this sight. "First off, we both decided on the place and second of all, we're not telling anyone. It's supposed to be private." _Thor, what would I give for some time to actually have some alone time with Astrid._ His father still didn't stop patting him on the back while Gobber ruffled his hair. "Reminds me of the time your father and your mother went on their first date. Ahh, such a remarkable day, I wouldn't shut up about it back then."

"Okay, I get it, now can you please now stop. I have to get going." Hiccup motioned Toothless to follow him before Gobber stopped him advising," Remember lad, you have to do everything for the lady. No excuses and try to talk about something that won't bore Astrid to death. Try to make an impression on her."

"Don't listen to Gobber son, all you need to do is be yourself, that's the main key. Now where did you put your helmet I gave you and that axe so you can give it to Astrid as a gift?"

"DAD! GOBBER!"

* * *

><p>That sunset, Hiccup (wearing his helmet) and Astrid (in her fancy braided hair) quickly ran out of their houses with their dragons and hurried off to the academy before they come across some other viking who would want to make a huge fuss over their date. "One date, and Gobber and my father go crazy over it." Hiccup complained while Astrid place her hand on his shoulder," I feel you, my parents... You don't even want to know."<p>

"Oh Astrid, I-I got you a new axe, as a gift," Hiccup handed her the axe he had earlier while Toothless and Stormfly exchanged smirks. "Oh thanks, oh and here's another notebook for your dragon research," Astrid handed Hiccup the notebook while they both smiled. "Thanks Astrid, so how about we get going before anyone decided to spy on us."

"Good idea." They mounted on top of their dragons and flew off to their perfect date spot, the cove, which had at least a dozen candles lit up and a small table for two with two candles, two mugs, and two plates. Astrid was astonished. "Hiccup... How...When..."

"Shorta had time after asking to fix this place up. So, do you like it?"

"Like it... I love it, thank you Hiccup." Astrid and Hiccup looked at each other, getting their lips closer as their eyes began to close before Stormfly and Toothless purred for them to take a seat. "Okay, how about some dinner Hiccup?" "Of course, ladies first." Hiccup helped Astrid sit down on her chair before he sat on his. Their dragons seemed to be very trustworthy to their riders since they brought out the bread, soup, and some chicken (which Stormfly tried to stop from eating), well at least they seem trustworthy if they would stop looking over at the bushes on top.

_Top of the Cove In the Bushes..._

"Good shot Hiccup, that's my boy." Stoick whispered while holding a spyglass over his eyes with Gobber, and Astrid's parents next to him.

"That's our Astrid, look at them, so perfect for each other." "It seems like only yesterday they were just small five year olds just staring at each other blushing."

"I remember those days Phlegma, oh time flies when those two lovebirds just blush and look at each other."

"Quiet Haork, I'm trying to listen. Here my apprentice has moved on to dating, do any of you have a tissue, proposal is next I'm sure of it."

"Shhh..."

_Back to Astrid and Hiccup_

Like their parents had commented, they just looked at each other, then to the side while blushing even more than usual._ Get yourself together Hiccup, I can face the world's biggest dragons but I can't even talk on a date, now get a conversation started. _

_Pull yourself together Astrid, you can go into battles but you can't go on a date without starting a simple conversation, start one now!_

"So I heard you-I heard you...Oh." Yet again they talked at the same time before Hiccup broke the silence. "So... You and Stormfly have been flying faster, any tips."

"Well like I told you, it's all about their appetite. How about you, you and Toothless seem to have been getting faster.."

"All on the tail Astrid, well it would have been easier if someone over there wouldn't fool around in the forge," Hiccup was looking straight at Toothless who was eating his own fish, acting like nothing happened. _Do I look like a dragon who goes around the forge whining and running around so we could fly? _"So Hiccup, I..." Astrid paused, so did Hiccup and they then looked at the bushes. The adults, Toothless, and Stormfly held their breaths, afraid that they have been caught until Astrid and Hiccup began to laugh. "AHAHAHA!" "Nevermind Hiccup, were you going to say something." "No Astrid, just thought I saw a terrible terror hiding in those bushes and you?" He laughed with a sly, while Astrid smiled that same smile," Nothing, the same here. Just thought it was a little terror, how about that Stormfly. Hey Stormfly, why don't you and Toothless keep guard of the Great Hall, that's our next destination." "Right Hiccup?"

"Of course Astrid, we'll meet up with you guys there, it'll be much nicer in the Great Hall."

_Back to the Adults_

"Okay, so here's the plan, Toothless and Stormfly will led us to the Great Hall before our lovebirds get there, hide, and watch the rest." Gobber whispered the plan as the adults nodded. "Alright Gobber, the teens are in the Great Hall so it'll be twice as fun. I still can't believe my Astrid is on a date" Soon the adults quietly got up and quickly and quietly followed the teens dragons to the Great Hall.

_Back to our Dragon Rider Couple_

The two teens glanced at the bushes, noticed it move, then heard constant giggles from certain adults and dragons as it faded and was then gone. Hiccup went up to check, then he held up a thumbs up. Astrid jumped a bit before turning flipping the romantic dinner over and had the candles circle around them. The new table held two swords, two shields, a plate of berries and bread in the middle, and the book of dragons right there. No romantic sighting in sight. "So Astrid, no that we gotten rid of our spies, what would you like to do first?" Hiccup questioned getting in front of Astrid. "Hmmmm...I'm not sure...Maybe we can use those swords and practice sword fighting, you never know when we'll have another battle." Before either of them could speak again, their eyes shined to the moonlight as their lips got closer and closer together. And just like that, they kissed, right on the lips.

"Most perfect date ever Hiccup."

"Even if half of it was an act, so how about that sword fighting?" Astrid smiled then before raising her new axe. "Hey Hiccup, what do say if tomorrow we give the guys a challenge like no other for telling." Hiccup smiled," Yeah, that'll be something worth doing." "Oh and Hiccup?" "Yes?" Astrid leaned forward, planted another kiss on his cheek," Next time, let's go to Dragon Island." "Deal." So the rest of the night went smoothly well if you call sword fighting, updating on the book of dragons and having a small snack while plotting a revenge challenge was smoothly. While our awesome couple had a great time, the spies spent the night in the Great Hall hiding until they fell asleep, realizing that it was all a trick.

The End

* * *

><p><strong>Okay to be honest, I pretty much think Hiccup and Astrid do untraditional Viking stuff together and so I hope you enjoyed this and please feel free to request for any one shot. Sorry if there are any typos or grammar errors<strong>

**Peace Out ;)**


	3. How To Stop A Hiccup From Cutting

**Here's a new drabble , if any of you recall from A Fight for The Heir, you must have remembered that Hiccup used to cut himself, now the question is... How did he stop? Well here's a one shot of how and it was requested by Sairey13. Enjoy;) P.S: This took place a few years before the movie events. And Hiccup is ten years old in this fic.**

* * *

><p>Pain... That was all he felt. Shame, pain, worthlessness, embarrassment, and much more feelings he couldn't even explain or understand. Hiccup sat on his bed, tears threatened to spill but he violently rubbed them away with his sleeve. <em>This is already the fifth time I cried in front of my father, I'm such a coward! All well, time for my punishment<em>... He went to his closet and there laid a small wooden box but he remembered what happened between him and his father once the cutting was discovered about two weeks ago. The violent reactions and punishment, but to Hiccup, it was like getting stabbed in the chest with ten swords, two hundred times.

_Flashback (Hiccup's POV)_

_I was just finishing up my tenth cut on my left arm, with tears threatening to fall before I heard the bedroom door burst open. I didn't have time to actually know who it was since the mystery person grabbed my dagger, and shove me to the ground. It hurt, but then I noticed that familiar beard and size; it was my father. Oh Thor... I didn't have time to respond since my dad began to shake me like crazy while shouting right in front of my face. "WHAT IN THOR'S NAME ARE YOU DOING TO YOURSELF HICCUP!?"_

_Before I knew it, I felt his hand slap me really hard and painfully on the face that it felt like a boulder just hit me. He then shook me even more, making me get terrified of him that I couldn't take it anymore. So on the top of my lungs, I began to plead while tears now really threatened to fall right then and there. "DAD, PLEASE STOP IT! Your hurting me!" "Please stop..." I so terrified of him at this moment, so scared out of my wits that I was on the verge to call out for my mom. Even if I haven't got the greatest memory of her, all I knew was that she had a soft voice that made me feel safe a long time ago. My father apparently didn't listen to me since he kept shaking me and slapped me once more. He then threw me to the floor, against the closet and I knew I was shaking but my father was too angry to notice. "DO YOU EVEN KNOW WHAT THAT COULD DO!?" "DON'T ANSWER THAT!" "YOU'RE STAYING IN HERE FOR A WEEK, UNTIL EVERYONE OF THOSE SCARS ARE HEALED!" With that, he turned and left, leaving my tears to freely fall as I sat there until I decided to just get up and sleep to get it off my head._

_Flashback Ends (Hiccup POV Ends)_

* * *

><p>Gobber was at the forge making new weapons while he was lost in thought. Hiccup hasn't showed up to the forge for two weeks now, he heard that the boy was grounded for one week but why on earth wasn't he here for an extra week? The blacksmith was so lost in thought until he heard Stoick enter the forge, while dropping some weapons at the progress. "Stoick?" "What brings you here?"<p>

The chief answered with a sigh, since he just came back from a long meeting at the Great Hall. "I'm going to set off for the dragon's nest and won't be back for a month." Bewildered, Gobber questioned," And that is a problem because..."

"Because then Hiccup will be home by himself but..." With another sigh he continued," I just found out that he was cutting for five years and I'm not going to be there in case he decides to cut himself again." Gobber sat down for a moment before an idea popped into his head. "Oye, how about if I go check on Hiccup while you're on voyage and help the lad to stop cutting himself."

"You think you can get him to stop in just one month?"

"Sure, if anyone knows Hiccup as much as you do, it's me, don't worry. He'll stop cutting the day you come back."

"Alright, but... Just make sure he really does stop this urge to harm himself."

All Gobber did was nod and with that both men went to the docks, as Stoick went on the ship, he saw Hiccup peek out their house door before shutting the door when Stoick glanced at him. Once the ships were gone at sea, Gobber hobbled his way to the Haddock house, only to hear silent cries from Hiccup's room. _The lad's only ten years old, why wouldn't I be hearing him cry. If he's a cutter then he must have a reason, whatever the reason is; I'll try to do Stoick's commands and help him out. _

He opened the room door silently and spotted young Hiccup sitting on his bed while holding a piece of paper which revealed to be a drawn picture of Valka, Hiccup's mother, holding him as a baby. Gobber then heard Hiccup whimper silently as small tears fell on the paper. "I miss you mom... Why do you have to go away, I-I need you..." "Right here, I'm just the kid who messes up on everything... I have no one."

_The lad doesn't even remember much about his mother and he misses her... My gods..._ Gobber then couldn't take anymore of Hiccup taunting himself so he walked to the boy's bedside, and placed his hand on Hiccup's shoulder, who stopped his silent cries and looked up at the blacksmith startled. "Hiccup, you're not alone lad, you have your father, and you have me. Old Gobber here to help you out, remember, I helped you become my apprentice."

Hiccup wiped away his tears quickly before looking down. "So... What brings you here Gobber? I didn't call for you or anything.."

"About that Hiccup, I just so happened to hear something about your bad habit of cutting yourself and that your father finding out about it..." Gobber could see Hiccup tense up a bit before nodding in defeat," Yeah, you're right. I-I do cut but... I-I wanna stop, really I do but... I-I-I can't stop myself!" "Whenever I don't cut myself, my mind goes crazy and I just end up doing it..."

Gobber nodded, glancing at the ceiling, then looked down at Hiccup, who was avoiding his face. "Don't worry lad, I'll make sure I help you stop yourself from self harm so be prepared. We start today."

"Geez Gobber, you're starting to remind me of the day you first appointed me as your apprentice when we were at the forest... But I don't know if you can actually help me with this, but you can try..." "But how long?"

"Well your father left to find the dragon's nest for a month so I promised him that until he comes back, you are out of the world of hurting yourself."

"Just great..."

* * *

><p><em>One Week Later<em>

"Gobber...I don't know if I can do this any longer..." Hiccup was doing this exercise that involved sitting down doing absolutely nothing while looking at a dagger right on top of the nearest table. Gobber figured he had to test Hiccup's strong will of holding the habit in, but from the looks of it, Hiccup isn't surviving for more than five minutes. After six whole minutes, the blacksmith caught the boy trying to lift his arm up to grab the dagger. "Okay Hiccup, let's get rid of this dagger and calm down lad. Six while minutes, five minute improvement from the first day we tried." "Now let's get to the second exercise, now... Daggers are used for what?"

Hiccup answered in a low voice," For blacksmithing, dragon killing, and war."

"Okay, what don't we use weapons for?"

"Arg... We don't use them to do self harm..."

"Right. Now repeat what I say." "Daggers are killing weapons, not tools to hurt ourselves."

" *Sigh* Daggers are killing weapons... Not tools to... Hurt ourselves." "But Gobber isn't that basically the same thing, they are killing weapons to hurt ourselves."

Gobber then smacked himself on the face, realizing that Hiccup had a razor sharp point so he instead threw his notebook to the side. "Let's try again."

* * *

><p><em>Another Week Later<em>

Hiccup was seated at the same chair, doing the same exercise as he tried to maintain himself from cutting temptation. It's been two weeks from stopping himself to cut and apparently he felt even worse than before without the daily routine of cutting himself. Twelve minutes passed by and soon he couldn't handle it. "Gobber... I can't do this, I give up!" Hiccup got up from the seat while Gobber took the dagger to lock it away. "Not bad, six minute improvement." Hiccup wasn't in the mood for little comments. "Just stop Gobber... I can't ever learn to stop...I can't handle it anymore..." "I JUST CAN'T!"

Without warning, Hiccup just ran out of his home, racing into the forest while ignoring Gobber's shouts. He continued to run until he bumped into an old but familiar viking dummy. Hiccup got up, stared at the dummy, looking at the punch marks made on it. "It's been six years since I've been here..."

Hiccup lightly punched the dummy, smiling. "Yeah, it was a pretty long time since seeing this guy."

_Flashback_

_"One hundred eighty eight. One hundred eighty nine. If I can't do three hundred punches to the tree, then I have to do six hundred axe swings until I get a bulls eye!" "One hundred ninety one. One hundred ninety two.." __There was Hiccup, using a Viking dummy to practice his punches as he was running out of breath but continued. Gobber waited until nightfall and saw that Hiccup was still trying to get stronger.__"Nine hundred forty one. Come on, if I can get to a thousand push ups, then I can get to three thousand running laps."_

_Flashback ends_

"And that was the day I appointed you as my apprentice Hiccup..." Hiccup turned around and saw Gobber right at the, standing against a tree smiling as he walked up to the boy. "You actually surprised me that day with all that training, nothing but perseverance. Like a true viking."

"That was a long time ago Gobber, I was practically training myself to death," Hiccup sighed, looking down.

"You were, but you never gave up. Where's that boy who believed in himself and continued to try harder when he couldn't get to his goals?"

Hiccup looked at Gobber then at the dummy, both apprentice and blacksmith were remembering that day.

_"It's already in the middle of the night and Hiccup is still training." Gobber thought, the boy still trained until the sun rose, there stood young Hiccup, breathing hard and slow. __Gobber expected little Hiccup to fall and collapsed into unconsciousness but he still got up on his feet and then began to punch the dummy again. "Come on, get it together. Get in shape if you want to prove yourself to everyone. Six hundred punches, come on."_

_Gobber looked at Hiccup in astonishment before seeing the boy collapse to the ground and just before he could run to him, Hiccup was pushing himself up. "I won't be weak...Just you wait dad..." "I'M GOING TO BE THE BEST CHIEF BERK HAS EVER SEEN!" Gobber then got out of his hiding spot. "You got some good stuff here lad." That caused Hiccup to turn around shocked._

_"What do you mean, I'm only a weak hiccup..." "A hiccup who is going prove them wrong from thinking I'm useless_ _and weak," little Hiccup then faced the dummy and began to punch it even more. Gobber smiled and placed his hand onto Hiccup's shoulder_. "_You might be at first but how about you train to be my apprentice, you already got one thing that'll make you the best._"

"_What's that Gobber?" Hiccup questioned, turning his attention to Gobber, who bent down to Hiccup. "Perseverance, lad that is what you have that is stronger than any other viking I knew, so how about becoming my apprentice?" "Really!?" "Than yes, yes, yes, yes!" "Wa hoo, I'm going to be a blacksmith's apprentice, okay... This calls for eight hundred punches!" Hiccup bounced all around, getting ready to give the dummy another punch before Gobber stopped him. __Hiccup looked up at Gobber with a questioning look before Gobber explained himself. "Hold on now Hiccup, I seen you train yourself to death, no need to continue right now." "We got plenty of time to train you lad, but right now you need to rest your strength while I talk to your father about you being my apprentice." "Then we both go to the forge so I can show some blacksmith techniques."_

_He then led Hiccup out of the forest until the boy asked in concern. "But what if dad says no to this?" Gobber then leaned down and whispered to Hiccup as if it was a secret. "I'll still have you as my apprentice and we'll still go in the forge to train you." With that they both laughed until they finally got to the Haddock house._

"Aye, I can still remember that day as if was just yesterday..." "Don't give up now Hiccup, you're better than that." Gobber placed his hand on Hiccup's shoulder. Hiccup remained silent for a while before smiling, and then looking up at Gobber with that same determined look on his face, making a fist. "Then let's try again Gobber, we'll place ten daggers on that table and put me on the test!" "And if I can't control myself for a whole thirty minutes, then it's thirty small knifes and daggers and me tied down to the chair!"

Gobber smiled at the determination, _That boy, no doubt that he's Valka's son._... "Alright then let's get going. We gotta get that bad habit of yours out of your system!"

* * *

><p><em>Three Weeks Later...<em>

"Last try Hiccup. This time you'll be on your own with the dagger right in front of you." With that Gobber left the room while Hiccup sat down on his bed, while the dagger just laid there, calling for his fingers to grab it and decorate his body with blood. The temptation was weak, but the dagger was laying there, getting ready to be lifted up. Hiccup looked at the dagger once more before getting up from his bed...

_At the Docks..._

"Stoick, I guess you didn't find the nest now did you?" Gobber questioned and was greeted by a tired out chief growling," Not even a clue of finding that Thor for shaken nest... I hope you had a little more success than me..."

"By success you mean that Hiccup's cutting habits have been gone then yes.."

At that comment, Stoick rushed towards his house, only to see a dagger on Hiccup's bed but Hiccup was nowhere to be seen. "What exactly did you do?!" Gobber looked and smiled, come with me, I have a good idea where Hiccup might be." Both men walked into the woods, hid behind some bushes and spotted Hiccup punching the dummy, doing push ups, running laps,and taking some breaks. Stoick was speechless, _I'm the boy's father and I can't even help him, I'm a complete idiot_... Gobber smiled at the chief's reaction and laughed.

"Like I told you Stoick, give me one month to help the boy and Hiccup is already out of the world of self harm."

"Thank you Gobber."

"Anytime old friend, anytime..." Both men stayed where they were and watched how Hiccup trains himself until sunset. "Be sure to be there for your son Stoick... Hiccup is going to need his father, remember that you are the only family Hiccup has. Don't put that on jeopardy." Once they got to the Haddock home, Hiccup no longer cuts himself but that doesn't mean his relationship with his father is quite fixed, oh no... That'll come in five years time, when Hiccup does the impossible.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay hope you like this and if you have any request, please feel free to ask. ;)<strong>


	4. Nightmares in the Night

**Okay so you all remembered me doing a one-shot of Hiccup's nightmare, now fasten your seat belts folks because it's Stoick's turn and Toothless's turn but in an interesting way...I don't own anything and this was a perfect request. Enjoy ;)**

* * *

><p>The night on Berk could have been a calm one, if a storm didn't decide to come give the village a visit. The storm was getting nastier and louder, but it didn't wake up the villagers, not even the dragons. However, as the rain poured, and as the thunder clapped, not everyone was having a nice, prefect, peaceful dream. Stoick was shaking his head, grunting silently as his breathing became irregular.<p>

Toothless was tossing and turning around his rock as the rain drops hit the ground roughly and as lightning flashed, since a nightmare was haunting his mind.

_Toothless Nightmare..._

_Flying very roughly and dangerously through a storm along with Hiccup, who was shielding__ his eyes from rough drops of water. "Come on bud, we can make it, just one more mile and we'll be at Dragon Island!" "Hang On!"_

_Toothless remembered that a mysterious messenger came to Berk and warned the chief and Hiccup that the Red Death had returned and was terrorizing the dragons living there. Stoick knew if the Red Death came back then the dragons will be under it's control and they'll turn their backs on the villagers. Now Toothless and Hiccup were caught in a storm as they flew to confront the Red Death once more._

_Rain fell on Toothless's face as he flew faster until he smelled smoke... Smoke from the Red Death! "Okay bud, time to end this.."_

_They both zoomed in through the rain and at the right position, Toothless shot his best plasma blast at the queen... But she didn't go down or get a bit affected! Both dragon and rider gasped, they tried two more strong, powerful shots but nothing made the mad beast fall._

_ She continued to blow her fire around dragon island, causing dragons to fly of while some were trapped. Hiccup looked at the Red Death, then at Toothless," Bud... We only have one more shot before you reached your limit, put everything you got into that last shot!"_

_ Without hesitation, Toothless did what he was commanded to do and even with the best deadly shot he had, the queen still stood tall and with her tail, she knocked the duo off the sky and into the fiery land._

_ There were several dragons trapped and unable to fly out due to fallen unburnt trees or a leg injury. "Toothless, help those dragons out of those trees, I'll help the wounded, if we can't stop the red death, then we'll have to help everyone get out of this island! It's our only choice!" _

_Toothless didn't waste anytime on helping each dragon out from up the trees as he spoke to them in dragon.._

_DRAGON POV_

_"What the heck happened here?" "I thought the queen was dead!" Toothless exclaimed as he removed one tree from a nadder. "I though so too, but it seems as if she took form of an egg to restart her life then make kids of her own, once she was re hatched... Chaos happened."_

_"Okay you're free, now go warn the other dragons from the other islands, and quickly... She's even stronger then before." _

_"I will, thank you... Deadly Nadders, follow me!" Off the nadders who weren't injured flew, but after two minutes, the injured Nadders were already flying off, thanks to Hiccup. Toothless then freed the gronkles, thunderdrums and zippleback, while the injured kinds followed a few minutes later. "Nightmare, explain yourself... How did the red death get so stronger?"_

_" I sorta have an idea of how she gets her power... You see about a few weeks ago vikings from different tribes came here to see this island and the dragons but they instead met the queen and she then devoured their strength which ended up killing them. She only killed the strong willed ones... Vikings who have the strength on the inside, not on the outside..."_

_Toothless froze on the nightmares words as he finally got the tree out of the monstrous nightmare as he flew off but Toothless stayed down in shock. "She feeds on strong willed vikings...Oh no...Hiccup!" He checked to see if any other dragon were trapped, once he knew every dragon trapped was evacuated, he rushed through the flaming island, looking for his human companion._

_ "Please Thor I beg you...Don't make me too late, don't let the Red Death find Hiccup.." Toothless continued to run until he heard a monstrous nightmare who sounded injured shout from not a far off distance... "WATCH OUT HUMAN!" _

_Then he heard a familia scream that caused his heart to stop but making Toothless run even faster than before. _

_"AHHHHHHHHH!"_

_"Nooo..." Toothless roared and jumped over some trees and landed right in front of the scene that caused everything in him to freeze or stop. _

_There the monstrous nightmare was trying to protect an unconscious body on the ground from the Red Death but she wasn't doing a good job with a cut on her left wing that had just began to heal. _

_"Dang it...Even if the young boy healed me in such speed to help me, I'm not strong enough to hurt the queen, I can't even do any harm at all..." "She..."_

_" Get away from him!" Toothless flew in front of the queen and managed to cause a scratch on her chest, barely painful but the enormous dragon just chuckled. "Foolish nightfury, did you really think such a small scratch will affect me... Be careful nightfury, or you'll end up having a hurt and dead human..."_

_"What.." Toothless looked at where the nightmare covered a barely breathing Hiccup, and there on his chest was a huge cut, spilling drops of crimson blood! _

_"__Better fly away dragon... You don't know if you're the only one of your species left in this world." "I'll give you five minutes before turning you all into crisp."_

_ Toothless panicked all over, his tail was completely useless and that nightmare dragon just left to safety and without his rider in good form, he won't have any chances of flying... "Toothless...Bud, come a bit closer and bring your tail to me..." Hiccup rasped, turning his head towards his friend, said dragon didn't have to think twice to follow those commands. _

_Raising his hands as he winced and coughed, Hiccup made some adjustments to the prosthetic tail before his arms fell to the ground while he explained through the tough breathing. "Toothless...I-I need you...To go...Without me.."_

_Those words echoed continuously through Toothless's paraylzed ears while he still heard his friend's words. "Fly...Away...Go back home...And stay...Safe...Please get out of here...While you still can.." "I can't make it out of here...With or without you bud..." "I just...Want to tell you...Thank you..." "For being there...for me...and being...my first...friend..." "After all those times...together...I just want to thank...you...for the wonderful...Life I couldn't have...asked for."_

_"Thank you Toothless...Until...We...Meet...Again..." "My friend..." From that Hiccup just disappeared into dust, leaving nothing but his metal leg... Toothless let his tears fall, he didn't want to leave Hiccup, he didn't want to believe that his friend was gone..._

_"Noooo...It's just a dream...A sick dream...HIIICCCCUUUPPP!"_

* * *

><p>Stoick's Nightmare<p>

_"STOICK!" "T-t-the d-d-dragons!" "T-they're out of control...THEY'RE ATTACKING EVERYONE IN SIGHT!" "That cursive red death is back!"_

_Stoick didn't need to think twice before running out of his home and saw that Berk was a disaster area! Half of the village was in flames while the villagers were running in panic while the warriors were trying to fight off the dragons but not harm them. However, they were really trying to harm in the giant mad dragon._

_ "Where's Hiccup and Toothless Gobber?" _

_"They both helping the other riders regain trust with their dragonsback at the academy. Ever since the red death showed up, every dragon except for Toothless has gone berserk, and the worst part is...Dagur and Alvin are both riding on top of that beast!"_

_Stoick didn't have to think twice before running even faster than a speedstinger to the academy and once he entered the academy, it didn't even look like an arena. The place was full of smoke and ashes while the cages were full of wild out of control dragons._

_The teens were on the ground recovering from small sctratches or huge ones, all except for... "Hiccup?!" "Where's Hiccup?" "And what happened?!"_

_Astrid was the first to speak, while banaging a two inch cut from her dragon. "We tried to befriend our dragons again but they each ended up hurting us real bad. Without any other choice, Hiccup was forced to have our dragons caged and once we did, he and Toothless flew out to stop Dagur and Alvin once and for all...But he's arm was badly injured, I don't how he'll stop them!"_

_They then heard distant roaring and shouting of commands and reassurance..._

_"ATTACK THEM!"_

_"DODGE TOOTHLESS, COME ON WE CAN DO THIS!"_

_"KILL THEM!"_

_"TRY TO KEEP A SAFE BUT AFFECTIVE DISTANCE FROM THAT DRAGON, WE HAVE TO KILL IT AGAIN!"_

_"FIRE!"_

_Stoick managed to find hid son and Toothless both on the sky with the Red Death, who has Alvin and Dagur on top of it as the queen fired even larger and hotter fireballs that only had Hiccup and Toothless dodge them by a centimeter. _

_Unfortunately, that centimeter led to Toothless's tail getting on fire, and an injured, bleeding chest for the nightfury. Once Hiccup noticed, he pulled out his shield and smashed it on the queen's face to by some time to land quickly._

_"Hang on bud..." Hiccup put the flames out of his dragons he got up as wind blew through his hair. He had small tears fall from his emerald eyes as he wiped them off a bit, making an angry but determined face. "I'll handle them on my own, you rest now my friend..."_

_Stoick quickly caught up to Toothless, who wasn't moving at all, he saw that Hiccup was already gone. He placed his palm on top of Toothless's, and he felt no pulse, not even breathing! "Toothless, wake up! We have to help Hiccup!"_

_He then saw why Hiccup was shedding tears earlier...Toothless was killed in battle and Hiccup went to avenge his friend!_

_ Leaving Toothless to rest in peace, he ran down to the beach and found Hiccup faced to face with the Red Death, with even more wounds than he ever had, and with the two villains right in front of him as well on the ground. Stoick tried to run to his son's side, but he couldn't, no matter how much he tried, he just couldn't het passed the edge of the village grounds and into the village, some sort of shield prevented him from doing so. _

_"Well, well Hiccup. Looks like you are on your own." Dagur remarked and charged towards Hiccup, he was so fast that he managed to punch the boy to the ground, but Hiccup still stood up, holding his sword._

_"I'LL PROTECT THIS ISLAND WITH MY LIFE, DAGUR, AND ALVIN!" "I'LL PROTECT TOOTHLESS, ASTRID, MY FRIENDS, GOBBER, THE VILLAGERS, AND MY FATHER...EVEN IF IT KILLS ME!"_

_"Toothless is dead boy, there's nothing you can do... But watch us take the lives of everybody!" "You can just sit and watch, we'll spare you!" "Join us Hiccup! Together we'll be stronger!"__  
><em>

_"I...Will...Never... In my whole life, ever join you and betray my village!" "How about a deal Alvin? Dagur?"_

_"What kind of deal?"_

_"Kill me!" "And leave the rest of this village in peace!" "A life for a life!"_

_ Stoick couldn't believe his son's words... His son was willing to die for the sake of the village, no... "HICCUP, DON'T DO THIS!"_

_ The mad vikings looked over to the chief and smiled. "Are you sure Hiccup?" "Might as well make your father happy..."_

_ Before anyone could move, Hiccup grabbed Dagur's hand, and forced the deranged man to penetrate the sword through his chest! _

_"HICCUP, NO!_

_Neither villain moved as blood spilled from Hiccup's chest, even from his mouth while the boy coughed. "A life for a life...That was...the deal Dagur, Alvin...now...leave...and never come back..."_

_The mad chiefs didn't have a choice, so with a furious growl, they hopped on top of the red death, have her claw Hiccup's chest some more to the ground before flying off yelling.. "VICTORY IS OURS, HICCUP IS DEAD!"_

_ Stoick didn't care if the shield was blocking his way, he burst out and rushed towards his son, who was on the ground while he heard villagers shout out order to put the fire out._

_ He cradled his son as Hiccup coughed off some more blood but smiled when he saw his father's face. Stoick then brought out some bandages and quickly wrapped his son's wound with it, but Hiccup lost too much blood._

_"Hiccup, come on son breathe...You're going to make it, just hang on..." Stoick tried to keep his tears on bay but those tear fell anyway. Hiccup coughed some more, his eyes were turning pale as he placed his hand slowly on top of his father's._

_"It's okay dad...I'm ready to go...Meet mom...Up in Valhalla..." _

_More tears fell from the father as he rocked his son back and forth, "Don't say that Hiccup, you're going to make it...Just hang on please...I can't live on without you!"_

_"Dad...Please promise me...You'll protect this island...No matter what..." "And that you try...To be happy...Without me...Stay safe..."_

_" .no. Son, please..." "Don't go..."_

_"Dad...Don't cry.." "Toothless...and mom...They'll...Look after me..."_

_Stoick's tears soon grew larger as he held his son closer, denying his son's words.. "Don't say that son, you're going to alright..." __Hiccup's breathing all of sudden became slower as Hiccup spoke his final words. "Dad...I...I love you..."_

_Stoick shook his head, as he held his son closer.." Oh son...I love you too..." All of sudden he felt and heard no breathing. He didn't feel any pulse, he looked down at his son, Hiccup was still, he wasn't breathing and his eyes were shut closed..._

_"Hiccup... No...NO PLEASE, NO!"_

_He pressed his ear against his son's chest, no heart beat was heard. Just eerie silence...Hiccup was gone for good. Stoick breathed harder, he couldn't believe what he just seen, but it was true. Without any care of those around him, he let out a loud wail in pain.. **"NOOOOOO!" "HICCCCCUUUUUPPPP!" "SON!" **_

_He embraced his son's limd body and cried every tear out, but knew that nothing could bring his son back. No matter what..._

* * *

><p>Apparently, both nightmares must have ended at the same time since both chief and nightfury woke up screaming in horror!<p>

Stoick jumped off from his chair and went up stairs to see if his nightmare wasn't true, while Toothless roared and was out of control, seeing that Hiccup wasn't in bed. Once the chief got up and saw the empty bed, he too was panicking and looking around the room.

Meanwhile, Hiccup was entering the Haddock household, since Fishlegs woke him up five minutes ago to help Meatlug get out of a tight hole which took all the teens to pull her out. Once he entered the house, he heard Toothless's roars and his father panicking. _Da-da da, I'm dead_.

Hiccup quickly ran up the stairs to his room and yelled no so loudly but noticeable. "Calm down you two, just calm down!" "I'm right here for Thor's sake!"

Both chief and dragon turned around, and without a word, they both embraced Hiccup, who was even more confused than ever. "Did something happen..."

"Hiccup...It was awful, you got killed and dead in my arms...I could never forgive myself if anything ever happens to you son.."

With that said, Hiccup knew both his father and dragon had a nightmare, a real terrifying one if they came up to check on him. "I'm here you two... You can stop worrying.." Toothless nudged Hiccup, as if begging him if he could sleep with his rider. "Alright bud, if it'll make you feel better."

"Hiccup?"

"Yeah dad?"

Stoick was a little hesitant but he managed to ask the question in mind. "I know it sounds a bit babyish for you son but...Can I...Sleep with you son..."

Hiccup was quiet for a moment, the truth was, ever since he was five, he always wanted his father to sleep with him and now his father asks that same question. He then smiled a bit, then yawned sleepily, "Yeah, if it'll make you feel better too."

Soon the Haddocks were tucked in the small bed along with Toothless, both chief and dragon held on to Hiccup who at first looked at them in confusion but soon he was too tired to even ask any more questions. Pretty soon he peacefully fell asleep and soon the storm in Berk was put to rest as the moon came out and the sky was clear and in midnight color.

Throughout the rest of the night, the Haddocks slept peacefully, no one had a nightmare. Toothless licked Hiccup softly, smiling in his sleep, knowing that his friend was safe and sound. Stoick held on to his son more tighter and planted a small kiss with a smile. "Goodnight my son..."

The over protective dragon and chief slept, knowing that Hiccup was safe and that no harm will come. As for Hiccup, he smiled, knowing that his dragon and his father were both safe and well...

* * *

><p><strong>End, okay remember, any requests please feel free to ask, see ya ;)<strong>


	5. Family Lullaby

**Here's a new drabble I got inspired to make. Okay so I was listening to HTTYD 2 soundtrack 11 and this just came to me. Note that it has some Hiccup/Stoick father/son fluff so get ready... P.S: Takes place two weeks after Valka's abduction by dragons... Hiccup is only a baby.. And then when he was four years old, then after the battle of the red death during hiccup's coma, enjoy ;)**

* * *

><p>The night was calm, and in a home up the hill, lived a family of three. A proud chief who they call Stoick the Vast, his wife Valka the Fierce, and finally their baby son, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third. The boy's birth was very fast and well difficult but he managed to be brought to the world, hiccuping, a very odd start for a child.<p>

The parents were sleeping in bed while their son was on his cradle upstairs sleeping soundly until...

"DRAGON ATTACK!"

Both parents jolted awake, and right at that second, dragons from outside were roaring, causing Hiccup to wake up and cry. While Stoick was getting his armor, Valka quickly went up stairs to soothe her son until he finally fell asleep to her lullaby. After that she ran down to grab her armor, but Stoick stopped her.

"Valka, you need to stay here." "Hiccup needs you now." Valka knew Stoick had a very sharp poiny, if she went out with him, who knows what'll happen to their son if he's alone asleep while dragons are all over the place.

"Alright, but if this house burns, I'm grabbing Hiccup and we'll go to the woods," Valka sighed, she never intended to hurt dragons, just scare them off. With that, the couple gave each other one last kiss before Stoick went out to fight off dragons with Gobber.

"Don't worry son, it'll be alright...You'll see." Valka continued to hum in order to prevent Hiccup from waking up. After a while she felt the house shake as the roof rattled while dust fell.

Then came a wild dragon battle cry, the cry of a stormcutter! Soon enough she heard a monstrous nightmare land on top of the roof and before she knew it, the house roof was on fire! Without hesitation, she held on to Hiccup (who was beginning to wake up again), and ran up to his room. There she forced opened the window while she coughed from the smoke, and covered Hiccup from breathing in some smoke.

Then, she jumped out of the window, landed on the ground and began to run into the forest, keeping her son hidden as well as his cries. Valka thought she lost the stormcutter, but once she looked up, there flew the dragon, right on her heels!

Valka continued until she stopped mid way near a cliff, the stormcutter landed in front her as she carefully stepped back, hiding Hiccup from the beast.n

* * *

><p>"Stoick!" "Come quick, it's Valka!" "A stormcutter is attacking her and your son!" Stoick wasted no time, he abandoned the fight he was in with a nadder and raced to where his wife was, and soon enough he found her at the edge of a cliff, holding Hiccup close.<p>

"Valka!"

The Stormcutter roared at Valka's face, causing Hiccup to wake up and begin to cry, some how making the dragon stop roaring, but he still growled. Valka saw that the dragon was coming closer either way, once she heard Stoick shout her name out, she looked up to her husband, with her forest green eyes getting watery.

She looked down at Hiccup, planted a small kiss on top of his little head, hugged him once more. "I love you my son..." "Stay strong and never give up..." Without hesitation, she turned to Stoick, and just before the stormcutter could lunge, she threw Hiccup to Stoick, who was at a lower cliff. "CATCH!" Stoick hurried and fortunately caught the baby, his cries calmed down a bit, as Stoick looked up and saw that the stormcutter grabbed Valka, and began to fly off.

"VALKA!" Stoick ran, he ran to at least bring the dragon down, but sadly, the dragon was long gone into the sea, taking away the love of his life. "No..."

By the time the raid was over, the island was soon filled with ash coal clouds as heavy rain covered the island. News spread very quickly, every villager now knew the loss of Valka, they all comcluded that the dragon had killed her so they sailed off a boat with some of her belongings, burnt it and soon the once proud chief was inside the Haddock household, mourning over his dead wife while his son was asleep in the cradle... Well until...

"WAHHH!" "Wahhhhh, mahhhhh!"

Not even one years old and Hiccup was already crying for his mother, this sadden Stoick, of course whenever Hiccup would cry, Valka would soothe him... But Valka isn't here, so how to comfort a baby was the question.

"Wahhhh!" "Wahhhhhh!" "Waaaaaaahhhhhhh!"

Stoick couldn't take it anymore, the fact that his only son is calling for his mother and she's not here anymore is just heart breaking. He went up the stair, not sure how to approach this situation, even though he seen Valka do this more than enough times. At the memory, it made Stoick smile a little.

_Flashback_

"Shhh...Hush my little Hiccup it's okay.." "We're here son, no need to be afraid.." Valka held their crying bundle of joy in the middle of the night.

"Wahhhh!" "Wahhhh!"

"Shhhhhh, look at me Hiccup, when I tell you that its okay, then it's okay.." "Sleep my Hiccup..." Baby Hiccup still cried, but calmed down a bit when his mother spoke softly to him. With a small smile from Hiccup, Valka then began to sing her lullaby. (I made it up so..work with me.)

_My precious child, don't you cry_

_Cause I'm right here to make you smile_

_I'll be here while your tears dry_

_And I'll be here, for you my child_

_So please my son, don't you cry_

_Because mother and father are here for you_

_To be with you and stay by your side_

_And scare away your fears and tears_

_And to tell you that we love you son,_

_Like how wolf parents protects their young_

_We'll be here to protect you too_

_So don't be scared, come out and smile for us_

_Come out and reach out for our protecting arms_

_As we sing to you, our lullaby, we'll sing until you sleep_

_So sleep our son, sleep and dream_

_Dream of your life being full of pride and joy_

_Because mommy and daddy will be right here with you_

_Sitting next to you as we sing, sing as we say, we love you_

The second Valka finished her lullaby, there laid Hiccup in her arms sleeping soundly as she planted a kiss on his forehead , then look at Stoick with her genuine smile.

Flashback Ends

"Wahhhh!" "Mahhhhh!" "Mah ma!" "Waaaaaaahhhhhh!" Stoick then gently lifted his crying son from the cradle, sat on a chair and began to rock back and forth, soothing Hiccup. "It's okay son, daddy's here..." "No one is going to hurt you, I'm here.." Stoick took a deep breath before he began to whistle a soft and familiar tune. Then, while Hiccup still cried but only for a bit, Stoick began to sing Valka's Lullaby...

_My precious child, don't you cry_

_Cause I'm right here to make you smile_

_I'll be here while your tears dry_

_And I'll be here, for you my child_

_So please my son, don't you cry_

_Because mother and father are here for you_

_To be with you and stay by your side_

_And scare away your fears and tears_

_And to tell you that we love you son,_

_Like how wolf parents protects their young_

_We'll be here to protect you too_

_So don't be scared, come out and smile for us_

_Come out and reach out for our protecting arms_

_As we sing to you, our lullaby, we'll sing until you sleep_

_So sleep our son, sleep and dream_

_Dream of your life being full of pride and joy_

_Because mommy and daddy will be right here with you_

_Sitting next to you as we sing, sing as we say, we love you_

He sighed, but then smiled at the sight of his son. Hiccup's tears ended, his eyes were closed into peaceful rest, and he was sleeping soundly as he slept in Stoick's arms. Before Stoick could place Hiccup back into the cradle, he heard Hiccup whisper that seemed like a miracle. "Dah da..."

Stoick smiled, as he placed the blanket over Hiccup, and planted a small kiss on the child's forehead. "Goodnight Hiccup..."

* * *

><p><em>Five Years Later...<em>

Stoick managed to get Hiccup to be Gobber's apprentice at the forge, to keep the boy busy from making village disasters and so he can do his duties as chief. Apparently, he seemed to have forgotten the parenting mode, and had Gobber do that, well since he was being over whelmed by the everyday duties.

Well that was a decision he'll soon regret...

Hiccup was sharping a sword during a sunset while Gobber pounded a new axe, but for some reason, the boy looked a bit confused. It took no more than five seconds for Gobber to realize the disappointment and confusion in the boy's eyes.

"Hiccup, is something troubling you lad?"

Hiccup got a bit startled, stop sharpening the sword and simply shrugged. "No, not really..."

"Hiccup, I know that's a lie, now out with the truth unless I have to make you."

To prevent from doing a double dare from Gobber, Hiccup sighed once before explaining in a sad voice. "It's just that..." "Snotlout, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Fishlegs, Astrid, and everyone else has a mommy, a mommy to sing to them at night when they're scared." "A mommy who tells them stories everyday and answer their questions." "A mommy who's always there for them, who hugs you when you cry or wake up from scary nightmares. Who always kisses your forehead and say 'I love you'..." Hiccup at this point was on the verge to begin crying, but he held those tears tight.

"A mommy who doesn't leave you alone, who is never busy to be there for you.." "A mommy who'll always be proud of you..." "And me...How should I-I know what it feels like to have a mommy...I-I don't even know if...If she just left me because I'm a disappointment, or the fact that she didn't want to have anything to do with me..." "Those kids have it easy, at least they have someone to look up to...Me...My family is nothing but a mystery.."

Gobber approached Hiccup, as he patted the boy sympathetically as he stated straight forward. "Hiccup, I don't know how to tell you this but...Your little family mystery is a fake..." "Your mother never left Berk or abandoned anyone..." "She's dead..."

Those words echoed through Hiccup like falling pebbles in a fountain, with this new information, he didn't want to believe it but he knew Gobber was speaking the truth.

"Your mother got taken by a dragon and then she was gone. We all knew what could have became of her, the dragon killed her..." "You were only a baby when it happened and she was trying to protect you, even if it took her life."

Hiccup dropped the sword in shock, but by the time Gobber had realized what he just told the boy...Hiccup stepped out of the forge. "It's getting late, I have to go home, it's already time for me to go to bed..." With that he ran, while Gobber smacked himself muttering to himself," What in Odin's ghost did I just do?"

In the house, Hiccup sat on his bed trying to keep himself calm but those words Gobber spoke still echoed in his mind. "No...She's not dead because of me...It wasn't my fault...Not my fault...not my fault..Just a sick lie.." He kept mutter that until he fell asleep, not knowing that a nightmare as crawling in...

_At The Forge..._

"GOBBER!" "How could you tell him that, he's too young to know that yet!" Stoick scolded Gobber, infuriated since the blacksmith confessed what he just told the boy.

"I know, I know. I'm an idiot, but the lad was talking to me how much mothers do for their children, and he was concluding that Valka abandoned him in disappointment." "I couldn't help myself, the lad was so desperate for the truth..." "Okay, he didn't ask me for the truth but the point is...He needed parent love."

With a sigh, Stoick got up and headed off to his home. "I'm going to go check on Hiccup, make sure he's okay."

He entered the house, and was greeted by a certain child's whimpering and silent crying. Right away, Stoick had a feeling that Hiccup was experiencing a nightmare and that never happened, well until tonight.

Stoick went up the stairs until he heard young Hiccup beginning to scream, "LEAVE THEM ALONE, PLEASE DON'T THEM! MOMMY! DAD!" Stoick's fatherly instincts finally took over as he rushed to Hiccup's side and soothed the boy. "It's okay Hiccup, you're safe, everyone is safe." "Shhhh...It's okay I'm here son, no one will hurt you..." He still heard Hiccup whimper a bit as he tossed and turned. _Okay so scratching off soothing words, what will Valka do...Wait a minute, Valka!_

Knowing that his son was half conscious, Stoick then brushed the boy's auburn hair gently as he whistled a tune he hadn't did in five years. This shorta calmed Hiccup a bit but he still was muttering under his breath,"Don't kill them...No.." Without hesitation, Stoick took a deep breath before he began to...Sing..

_My precious child, don't you cry_

_Cause I'm right here to make you smile_

_I'll be here while your tears dry_

_And I'll be here, for you my child_

_So please my son, don't you cry_

_Because mother and father are here for you_

_To be with you and stay by your side_

_And scare away your fears and tears_

_And to tell you that we love you son,_

_Like how wolf parents protects their young_

_We'll be here to protect you too_

_So don't be scared, come out and smile for us_

_Come out and reach out for our protecting arms_

_As we sing to you, our lullaby, we'll sing until you sleep_

_So sleep our son, sleep and dream_

_Dream of your life being full of pride and joy_

_Because mommy and daddy will be right here with you_

_Sitting next to you as we sing, sing as we say, we love you_

"Dad..." Stoick looked down and noticed that Hiccup went back to deep peaceful sleep but muttered 'dad' before doing so. "Sleep Hiccup..." With that, Stoick got up and headed down stairs to rest himself, _I'll explain to him tomorrow about his mother, hopefully._

* * *

><p><em>Ten Years Later, After Red Death Battle: During Hiccup's Coma<em>

He just couldn't believe it...After fifteen years, Stoick finally noticed how brave, strong, and how much of a leader Hiccup really was. After all those years of neglect, disappointment, and not being the father Hiccup needed, Stoick knew that things were going to change, starting with him being the father he had to be.

They arrived from the dragons nest a few days ago, and recently had to cut off Hiccup's lower leg because it has been badly burned after the battle. Stoick had to hold Hiccup down during the operation, Toothless helped him since he had not desire of leaving the nightfury outside.

He forced himself not to look away, he knew that he deserved this. It was his own fault his son had to lose a leg, and he had to pay the price. Through the horror screaming of pain and thrashing around from Hiccup, Stoick held him down until the operation ended.

Now Hiccup was downstairs in his bed, still in a coma but with a high fever with Toothless by his side while Stoick made sure to break the fever down. He placed the wet cloth on top of Hiccup's head and was about to go make some broth until he heard Hiccup's voice. "Noo, please don't hurt them..." "Leave them alone, kill me instead!" "Please just don't hurt them... No.. MOM!"

Stoick was notified that during Hiccup's coma that he'll have some nightmares, but not even Toothless could calm Hiccup down. "Kill me now! Run Toothless, don't let them hurt you! Leave me bud!" "DON'T HURT HIM!" "Mom! MOOOOMMM! Hiccup was the verge to get up and run, but Toothless held him down while Stoick tried brushing his hair, and reassurance but almost nothing seemed to have worked. Almost...

"It's okay Hiccup, Toothless is right here. I'm here son, daddy's here for you." "Calm down..." Toothless looked up at the chief with confusions since so far all he ever saw from the chief was stubbornness and well non comforting... Stoick then decided to whistle once again the tune he made fifteen years ago, then it was followed by his soft singing voice...

_My precious child, don't you cry_

_Cause I'm right here to make you smile_

_I'll be here while your tears dry_

_And I'll be here, for you my child_

_So please my son, don't you cry_

_Because mother and father are here for you_

_To be with you and stay by your side_

_And scare away your fears and tears_

_And to tell you that we love you son,_

_Like how wolf parents protects their young_

_We'll be here to protect you too_

_So don't be scared, come out and smile for us_

_Come out and reach out for our protecting arms_

_As we sing to you, our lullaby, we'll sing until you sleep_

_So sleep our son, sleep and dream_

_Dream of your life being full of pride and joy_

_Because mommy and daddy will be right here with you_

_Sitting next to you as we sing, sing as we say, we love you_

For once Stoick smiled, and soon he saw Hiccup's forest green eyes open and stare right at him. "Dad..."

"Rest Hiccup."

"...Love...You..." Then with that Hiccup went back into deep sleep, back into his coma. Stoick leaned forward, and then planted a small kiss on top of Hiccup's sleeping forehead. "Sleep well Hiccup, I love you too..."

With that, Stoick continued to whistle the melody while Toothless just looked at him astonished...Guess there's more to Hiccup's father than just a tough guy.

* * *

><p><strong>That's the end of this, hoped you like this and feel free to ask for more requests but be warned that I'm booked solid but I'll still do request. Until next time ;)<strong>


	6. Flight Suit

**Hello everybody, sorry for not updating on this but so many of you gave me so many requests, and man, it's literally hard to choose. Anyway this is very short (and crappy, well i think it's crappy) one shot on Hiccup's flight suit ;) Takes place a year before HTTYD 2. Before Hiccup puts on his awesome armor.**

* * *

><p>"It's a bad idea."<p>

"How is it a bad idea if I didn't even tell you anything?"

"Trust me, first the flaming sword and now this new crazy idea, Hiccup I know you. You are full of crazy ideas."

So here's the gist, Hiccup was working on another invention until Astrid came in, asked what he was making but he didn't even answer her since she knew it was bad idea. So now she's doubting him on his idea since a few weeks ago he made a flaming sword which the dragons really enjoyed but he had to keep it hidden since the twins almost caused another forest fire with it.

"Astrid trust me, it won't be like that flaming sword incident...This one is going to be way cooler..." "I just need a few more patches of leather..."

"Okay wise guy, so what are you making that involves so much leather?" Astrid went up to see his creation, but once she got a view, she was dying of laugher! "Ahahahaha, Hiccup what..Ahahaha, in the name of Thor, ahahaha...Is that?"

"Glad you're asking milady, and for laughing, but this is a flight suit." "It's going to help me fly like a dragon."

"We ride dragons for a reason Hiccup."

"I know but what does it feel like to fly along side with your dragon?" "I mean I was out flying with Toothless the other night and I couldn't help but wonder, are we really flying for real? Besides I think there could be some times when Toothless can solo flight himself alongside with me." "It's almost done, and once it is, I'm going to test it out."

"Oh yeah how?"

"Easy, fly on Toothless, jump off of his saddle and open up the wings and fly."

"Seriously, Hiccup this is beyond your crazy limit." "What if it doesn't work?"

"Toothless will catch me in time, and besides we'll above the ocean."

"Your father won't approve Hiccup."

"He'll approve once I'm gliding around with my flight suit."

"Wanna a bet?" Astrid smirked, knowing that she never loses on a bet. Hiccup gladly agreed.

"If I win, then you will have to give me your flaming sword Hiccup and eat my special home made dinner."

Hiccup gulped on the part with the dinner, sure dinner sounds nice but when it comes to Astrid's cooking, he's dead.

"Okay but if I win, well let's just leave that to a surprise." "Deal?"

"Deal." They both shook hands and soon Hiccup was back on working on his flight suit.

_Two weeks later..._

"There, that should do it," Astrid smiled, adjusting her new hood and braid. She finally grown out of her old cloths and had new clothing and it's pretty awesome. The other teens are home changing into new cloths too, since they too grown put of their old cloths.

"Wonder how everyone else looks like, especially Hiccup," Astrid wondered to herself, then finished and headed out with Stormfly, meeting up with the others but Hiccup.

"Wow, you look beautiful still have time to say you'll go out with me." Snotlout flirted, earning a punch in the face.

"Hey what's taking Hiccup so long?" Fishlegs asked, still adjusting his new fur suit and helmet.

"Probably trying to find something small enough to fit him," Tuffnut chuckled, until they heard the roars of a night fury draw near. "Or maybe he's making a dramatic entrance."

Then they looked up at the sun, seeing a black figure fly over it and another figure jump off of it. Wait a minute, it was Toothless and that person who jumped off of him is. "HICCUP?!" Before anyone could react, Hiccup opened something and soon they see him soaring through the sky.

Astrid stared in shock but astonishment at the same time. _Looks like I lost the bet, all well, better prepare what Hiccup has in mind for the deal. _

Then Toothless and Hiccup both glided to the plaza and landed in one piece, surrounded by astonished teens.

"Wow you were flying!"

"Can you make us one too!"

"Cuz, you are one of a kind!"

Hiccup then went up to Astrid who stated boldly, "Alright you won the bet, what's the prize you gain?" Hiccup leaned closer to Astrid, planting a small kiss on her cheek and then whispered, "Will you go out with me as my girlfriend until we marry?"

Astrid then kissed him back exclaiming, "YES, TOOK YOU LONG ENOUGH!"

The teens clapped for the new couple, well all expect Snotlout, until he saw Ruffnut. "Hey Ruff, did I ever tell you that you look beautiful."

A hard punch in the eye was earned.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay this is a pretty crappy one shot but was worth it. See ya ;)<strong>


	7. A Hiccup's Tears

**Another one shot people...Okay so i am still depressed about what dreamworks did to Stoick on HTTYD 2 (don't judge me, I'm a very sensitive fangirl) so here's a one shot that (hopefully) helps me cope. Try t'o enjoy...**

* * *

><p>Another morning at Berk as every villager woke up to continue the repairs after the attack of Drago Bludvist and his evil bewilderbeast. That mad man had taken away their chief, Stoick the Vast, but soon Hiccup and Toothless came to save the day again, two new rulers were born that day.<p>

An alpha dragon, Toothless and the new chief of Berk, Hiccup.

Everyone already faced the fact that Stoick was gone, but they still miss him. However, they were all worried about Hiccup's well being. It's been three days after the incident.

"Hey Snotlout, have you seen Hiccup?" Astrid came flying in the Great Hall, finding Snotlout enjoying a drink with Tuffnut, Fishlegs, and Eret.

"Yeah, he's outside with Toothless helping out with repairs. He's the chief after all," Snotlout answered. That was until Tuffnut noticed the uncertainty in the Jorgenson's face.

"Alright Snotlout, spit it out," Tuffnut demanded, "I known you since birth, well not really but anyway, you look like you have simething in your mind so spit it out." "It's about Hiccup isn't it."

"What about me?" The gang jumped, turning to see Hiccup and Toothless standing as they waited for an answer.

"I've been noticing that you haven't been able to have time to mourn for your dad for the right amount of time." Snotlout admitted, earning Hiccup's surprise but realization from the rest.

Toothless then was stormed in guilt again, giving Hiccup his aplogizing eyes as Hiccup whispered gently. "It wasn't you fault Toothless, I don't blame you." Then he looked up to face Snotlout.

"What are you talking about Snotlout? I'm fine now, really I am." "I mourned for some time three days ago," Hiccup tried to convince him but then Astrid joined the discussion.

"But that was only during the viking funeral Hiccup, then you just stopped because we had to save Berk." "Are you sure you're okay?"

"Yes I'm sure that I'm okay," Hiccup replied, not looking at anyone straight in their eyes, before anyone could ask he mounted on Toothless as few off, "I got more chiefing to do, see you later."

"He's not fine," Fishlegs whispered, "Poor Hiccup it must be so hard for him..." No one noticed Gobber around the corner hearing the conversation, looking straight where Hiccup flew off.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless landed near the forge as the new chief entered to run some errands; looking for nearby villages that would help Berk with some supplies that the need.<p>

He entered to his room in the forge, as he looked at the map of allied villages trying to forget what Snotlout asked. However he never acually had a good nights sleep, everytime he tried to sleep he would see the same thing.

His father getting killed on that day, and then his father holding out his hand but only to go farther away when Hiccup ran after him, disappearing. He almost screamed every night he would wake up from those nightmares.

Hiccup was so busy trying to keep up with his job as chief that he didn,t noticed his mother entering the room until she spoke. "Hiccup, oh there you are." "I'm just looking for some of those designs that Gobber made for the saddles, have you seen them?"

"They're at the barrels to the left mom."

Hiccup then heard some sound of crashing, knowing that his mother must have accidently looked through the barrle with all the metal and inventions he made in the past. "The other left mom!"

_Reminds me of the time I tried to teach dad how to ride Toothless..._Hiccup froze, remembering that time, still couldn't accept the fact that his father is gone.

Valka meanwile was looking through the right barrel until she spotted something tha caught her eyes. "Hiccup..Is this what I think it is?" She then took out a small helmet that Hiccup remember his father giving to him.

"Oh yeah, it is...Dad...He gave to me five year ago, showing how proud he was..." "It wa part of a matching set."

Valka smiled, remembering that day she was trying to throw out her old breast plates until Stoick told her that he'll use tem for something special. "Matching set huh...So where's the other one."

Hiccup stood still, stopping what he was doing before he answered silently, "...Dad...He wore the other one.."

"Oh..." Valka can see that Hiccup was holding his tears so she gently placed her hand on his shoulder. "Hiccup, it's okay to cry. No one wll see you as a weakling."

Hiccup shoved her hand off his shoulder. "I'm fine mom, I don't really need to cry."

"But Hiccup...Look son I know what you are going through, so don't say you're fine!" "Because you're not!"

"Yes I am mom!" "I'm the chief after all, I can't stray off, not even for a minute, the village needs their chief." Hiccup then walked out of the forge without Toothless, who was cooing in worry, even Valka was beginning to worry about Hiccup.

"Oh son...What have I done," she sighed, only to see Gobber walk in from the other side of the forge.

"You've done nothing wrong Valka, you're just being a mother."

"No, you're wrong Gobber, if I hadn't stayed in the dragon sanctuary then maybe Hiccup wouldn'thave to suffer a lot of pain like he is right now..After all, the only parent he had, who raised him, who was there for him in tough times...Was his father." Valka soon started to tear up. "And now...Hiccup is just a silent shell, he's not letting anything out and, it's hurting him."

Gobber stayed silent for a moment before he answered back, "I'll go talk to him, oh and you might want to wait down stairs in the house, you'll have to be there for him after I talk to him."

"Gobber, don't do anything harsh or crazy," Valka warned, "He's already in enough pain..."

"I'm not doing anything rash Valka, after all I'm his mentor, and sorta like a second father to the lad." "Come on, I sense that Hiccup is at home in his room."

* * *

><p>Hiccup was sitting on his window that night, looking at the full moon, then at the statue of his father. "Why did you do it dad.." "Why save me.."<p>

Hiccup sighed, knowing that he'll get no answers from stone, until he head the front door open, and in came Gobber holding a box. The blacksmith set the box on the floor, opened it, revealing... "How about a game of chess chief Hiccup?"

"Chess?" That was game only Hiccup and Stoick played during those five years, after a nice flight around the island. Chess really helped calm the stress on both father and son, Hiccup could remember clearly those nights of playing chess.

_Flashback..._

_"Checkmate."_

_ Stoick looked at the board in shock as he slapped his hand on his head while he chuckled as well. "Another defeat for the hundredth time..You really are good at chess Hiccup."_

_"You know dad, you don't have to lose on purpose. Even if it's my first night playing this game," Hiccup smiled, although Stoick shook his head, "No, I was playing the real way I would...You seem to have a talent to beat this old champ."_

_"You, Stoick the Vast, chief of Berk, and now master champion of chess getting defeated by a hiccup." "Find that hard to believe that dad."_

_"Says the boy who brought peace between dragons ad vikings, which was told to be impossible."_

_"Point taken," Hiccup then started at the king chess piece, and asked silently. "Dad...Do you...Do you think I'm the right choice for the position of chief." _

_ Stoick was taken aback to what Hiccup asked before answering, "You'll be one of the greatest son, why do you ask?"_

_"I don't know...All that speeches, chiefing, and stuff, it seems to be your thing dad." "Me, I'm the teen who causes destruction and disorder."_

_"Hiccup," Stoick got up, the sat next to his son, embracing him as he continued, "You're not just a teen who causes destruction..You are Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third and my son." "You ended a three generation war, helped make peace with the Outcasts, stopped Dagur's insane ideas, and much more." "You'll make a fine leader son, after all, you beat me at chess now for the hundreth time."_

_"You think so dad?"_

_"I know so Hiccup, and on when you become chief, be sure you have some time to play a good game of chess with your old man here." "And I'll be here to tell you, 'I told you so'."_

_"Alright then,you got yourself a deal." "Aother round?"_

_"Well alright, oh and be sure that while you're chief, get the guts to maybe...Propose to your love Astrid."_

_"DAD!" "HOW DID YOU KNOW ABOUT ME AND ASTRID?!"_

_"I caught your knight Hiccup." "So how's Toothless's tail?"_

_"Don't change the subject dad!"_

_The night in the Haddocks was soon filled with a father and son's laughter._

_ End of Flashback..._

"Come on Hiccup, the chess pieces can't wait forever," Gobber smiled. Soon Hiccup was seated on the ground, not playing chess the way he used to.

The two continued to move their pieces while Gobber commented in a low voice. "You seem to be out of your game Hiccup, back then you used to the master of this."

"I'm just not in the mood Gobber."

"Uh huh.." The still played, while Gobber was taking some pieces he caught. "But still, even if you were stressed, you still played seriously."

"I told that I'm not in the mood."

"Stoick was a good friend to me you know," Gobber commented in a emotionless voice. "He would always beat me at this gme when we were young." "But he wasn't a good cook either." "We all miss him you know."

"I know.."

"You really thought Drago could be changed, well that plan was a fail." "He even got to kill your father, sad but true."

"Gobber can you just.."

"And now you don't have anyone to play chess with anymore...Now you can't keep your part of the deal you made with Stoick, the one about you playing chess with him when you're chief...But now you can't, he's dead after.."

Gobber didn't finish his statemnt since out of frustration, Hiccup threw the chess borad and it's pieces across the room, all scattered as the chief got up and screamed, **"Will you just shut up!" "WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME GOBBER?!" "WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO POINT OUT TO ME?!"**

Gobber got up as well, took a few steps closer to Hiccup and simply told him the answer. "Let it out Hiccup."

Hiccup tensed, his eyes widen and his body stood absolutely still, only his hand made a tight fist.

"Let out all the sadness, the anger, the guilt, the frustration you have," Gobber added. "By all means cry out loud if you have to, but don't just wonder this world trying to hide your feelings. Don't keep those emotions bottled up inside, let those tears out."

With that, Gobber went down stairs as he heard Hiccup breathing roughly for a moment, struggling to not cry out. The blacksmit met up with Valka, telling her tha it was time for her to be a mother and be there for her son.

Hiccup was shaking uncontrollably, until finally the dams broke through. Heavy tears began to fall rapidly down to the floor as Hiccup cried out loud, the first word that his mind could think of.

**"DAD!"**

Valka quickly rushed in with Toothless, as she saw the young chief breaking down and crying so loud. She and Toothle embraed him tightly as they comorted him in any way they could. Hiccuo still cried every tear he held back, he even hiccuped a bit as he cried to his mother while he held on to her.

"He's gone mom!" "Dad's gone for good!" "It's all my fault!" "I MISS HIM! So much..."

All Valka did was rub small circles around Hiccup's back, whispering that it wasn't his fault, that everything was alright, that she was here for him.

Half the night was spent like this until Hiccup finally cried himself to sleep, after settling him on his bed, Valka went downstairs to get some rest herself. Once she wa out of sight, Hiccup opened his eyes, rubbed them a bit while Toothless was looking in confusement.

Hiccup picked up the scattered pieces from the chess board, set the game up and soon has the game face the window towards the moon.

"I promised I'd play chess with you dad.." Hiccup whispered, making his first move. Tears slowly streamed down but Hiccup let them fall. "Your move...Dad..."

* * *

><p><strong>See ya next time<strong>


	8. Hiccup Gets Sick Part 1

**HELLLLLLLLLLLOOOOO EVERYBODY *Gru Style* yes I'm still alive and I know i haven't been writng much lately since I am having a very long break but Midnightsky's getting back into business! Before I move on, I am stuck in a little pickle. Now for those of you who read the preview for the next sequel story for The Spell Returns, you know that I won,t be writing that sequel until later this spring but in the meantime, what story should I work on. (For those of u who haven't seen the preview then go to the last chapter of 'the spell returns' in my profile.) **

**a) sequel to Father VIking**

**b) Httyd/Annie AU**

**C) Httyd/Tangled AU**

**d) httyd/avatar the last airbender crossover.**

**Please vote on the top two u want me write and don't forget to also review on this one-shot. ****Now moving on, I've seen many people written either long, or just one shots about Hiccup's feelings after the defeat of the red death, after the fact that Stoick disowned him but then take him back. So i've decided to write that kind of one shot myself but a little different than what the other writers did(obviously) and write ****Hiccup getting sick ****this one shot but in two parts. So here it is, hope you like this and review please. ;)**

* * *

><p>Sleep. Yep, nothing but a good night's rest after another long day of helping the village settle in with their dragons for our viking hero, Hiccup and his best friend Toothless.<p>

This night however, Hiccup was too stressed out since he spent all day trying to stop two vikings from fighting their dragons since those 'oversized reptiles' ate half the fish they stored in their house as they claimed. Took a while but eventually Hiccup discovered that it was the twins who took the fish but only to use them to pull a prank on Snotlout.

Unforunatley, on that very second Snotlout came flying around the village screaming his head off since Hookfang lit himself on fire again because of he was taken by surprise with the fish prank the twins set. So Hiccup had to fly on Toothless to catch up to Snotlout so he could calm Hookfang down.

Hiccup's hand ran through his auburn hair as he sighed heavily, catching sight of his bed feeling very relieved that he can finally rest especially since his left leg was beginning to sting a bit. "Alright Toothless, we had a long day and I think we both deserve some.

* * *

><p>.." He already began to doze off while Toothless chuckled before he helped his friend get to bed until...<p>

"HICCUP! We need you! NOW!"

Hiccup instantly woke up to the shouting of his very own cousin, Snotlout so he went downstairs to open the door to greet his wide awake cousin. "Can I help you Snotlout, and I don't know if you are nocturnal or something but it's really late." Ignoring the comment, Snotlout grabbed Hiccup's hand as the two rider began to run near the village as the roars of a certain monstrous nightmare could be heard along with panic from the village!

"It wasn't the twins this time it was me! Hookfang just suddenly went out of control when I took away the fish he stole from Mr. Larson!" Snotlout began to explain, as they approached the fired up dragon while Toothless growled in agression.

"Didn't you feed him?" Hiccup questioned, getting a good feeling he might know why Hookfang stole the fish in the first place.

"Yeah this morning."

"And did you feed him this afternoon and night?" Hiccup continued, only to have Snotlout answer once again. "Yeah su-wait...No..Guess I forgot, heh,heh." Snotlout stratched the back of his head nervously. "No wonder he's mad at me, can you help calm him down?"

"I can, but first..Toothless can you bring me some fish?" In a flash, Toothless appeared with some salmon on his mouth before handing one to Hiccup. "Thanks bud." With one fish on his hand, Hiccup cautiously approached Hookfang,mkeeping a safe distance away from the flames while the other teens were helping putting out the fires the nightmare caused in his rampage.

Stoick meanwhile was making sure everyone else was away from Hookfang so nobody won't get hurt. Well he hopes everyone including his son Hiccup, doesn't get hurt.

Hiccup walked a few steps towards Hookfang, holding out the salmon as he calmly reassured the dragon. "Hey Hookfang calm down a bit. Look I know you're hungry but don't worry, I got some nice salmon here for you." Hookfang's flames seemed to calming down as he growled threatenly at Hiccup.

"Just calm down, everything will be okay. You were just hungry, and I'll make sure Snotlout feeds you properly but you have to stop destroying the village." The flames were gone as Hookfang approached Hiccup, sniffing the fish. "That's it Hookfang, just forget all about your anger, calmly eat this fish, and rest for the night."

A small crowd was beginning to form after the fire on the homes were washed out while Hiccup tossed the salmon to Hookfang, who gladly devoured his dinner. Once that was over, the dragon returned to Snotlout only to huff some smoke out before scampering off back home while his rider ran after him.

"Hey I'm sorry okay Hookfang! Don't be mad at me, I just forgot okay!" "HOOKFANG!"

Rolling his eyes, Hiccup galdly mounted on top of Toothless as he patted his friend, signaling him to fly back home before they were surrounded by impressed villagers again. With that, the duo were off, flying through the window of Hiccup's room as they prepared to once again get well deserved rest.

"Finally back in my room, and now I'll be in bed sleeping like a-"

"HICCUP!"

Hiccup slightly jumped when he heard the booming voice of his father enter the Haddock household, so without any choice, he went downstairs to greet his father even though he was extremely exhausted to the point where he couldn't even think properly. "Oh hey dad, do you need for anything?"

"Not really, just came to see if you were here since you and Toothless flew off before anyone could ask any questions," Stoick explained. "Once again you helped the village from disaster."

"I just calmed Hookfang down, not such a big deal," Hiccup yawned bit apparently caused his father to begin a minor speech. "Not such a big deal? It is, you are the slayer of the Red Death after all, the dragon trainer so of course it would be a big deal. You brought peace within vikings and dragons."

"Okay, okay I get the picture." Hiccup once again yawned and began to head upstairs. "Well not be rude or anything but I'm going back to bed, been a long day."

"Right, you need your rest son. Gothi said that you should be resting more so you could heal properly, after the scare you gave the whole village," Stoick began, only to hear another yawn from his son who was already upstairs and soon sleeping while Toothless rolled his eyes before going upstairs to sleep as well. With a small chuckle, Stoick himself sat on his chiar before dozing off himself along with the rest of the village.

Meawhile upstairs Hiccup stirred in his bed a bit before calming down and returning to dreamland, but Toothless however sense his rider's body getting a little warmer than usual.

_The Next Day..._

"Hiccup! Son it's late you should be off at the academy four hours ago!"

Instead of hearing Hiccup getting up or shouting something, all Stoick heard was the worried cooes from Toothless. "Hiccup?" Going up the stairs, Stoick was getting a nervous feeling over the boy's well being until he caught of Hiccup struggling to stand up, pale, well more paler than usual.

"Sorry...Guess I overslept a bit longer than usual but I'm okay," Hiccup reassured, before tripping over his prosthetic leg but he didn't hit the floor since Stoick was there to catch him.

At that moment the chief could feel his son burning up, helping Hiccup stand up he placed his hand over the teen's head only to gasp. "Beard of Thor Hiccup you're burning up, you might be coming down with a fever."

"Or maybe your hand is cold, I'm fine really," Hiccup was about to leave until Toothless blocked his way, causing the father to chuckle a bit. "Your protective friend there says otherwise. I'll tell Astrid to be in charge until you get better, you really are sick."

"For the love of Thor dad I'm not-" Hiccup didn't even finish his sentence since he interrupted himself with constant coughing. Once his coughing fest finished, he looked up at his father, wo raised his eyebrow. "Okay maybe I am a litte under the weather." The teen mumbled as his father the led him back to bed.

"Just get some rest son, I'll be back with some broth but don't do anythng crazy," Stoick told him as he headed downstairs after making sure Hiccup was tucked in. "Toothless, make sure he doesn't leave." Said dragon nodded as he literally kepta close eye on the teen, who only glared at his friend.

_This is going to be a long day.._

* * *

><p><strong>End of part one, part two will be written soon ;)<strong>


	9. Love Story

**HAPPY VALINTINES DAY EVERYBODY! Okay so this isn't part two for Hiccup has a Fever but i just need to make this short valentines day special for Stoick/Valka! STALKA EVERYBODY! Enjoy ㈴1**

* * *

><p>"It's getting late..." Valka sighed as she leaned against a tree in the forest, a breath of cold air escaped from her sigh. A gust of wind blew through the fifteen year old's brown hair as her forest green eyes looked up at the full moon. "Gobber told me to venture in here for a surprise but so far I see nothing..."<p>

With another sign, Valka began to head off back to the village, getting the feeling that Gobber must have pranked her once again until she heard the bushes a few feet away from her begin to rustle! "W-who's there?"

No one answered, all she heard was the bushes continuing to rustle but more louder! "W-whoever you are...Y-you can stop now! I'm not afraid of who ever you are!"

"Are you sure about that?" A low dark voice chuckled.

* * *

><p>"This idea is stupid Gobber," Stoick whispered as they wondered through the forest with Spitelout, and Alvin. "Oh come on Stoick," Gobber grinned. "We all know that you have feelings for Valka and as your best friends, it's our job to help you get hooked up with her!"<p>

"By you telling her to go to the forest and then have yourself, Spitelout, and Alvin dress up as villians to attack her until I show up to rescue her?" Stoick asked unconvinced, clearly he silently wished he would have stayed home.

"Hey from experience, in order to catch a women's heart you need to show your heroic act to her," Gobber shrugged. "And what better way to do that then make an attack scene and you becoming to hero!" Alvin smirked.

"Yeah but what if she found out that this whole thing is an act, she might see me as a phony and she'll never talk to me again," Stoick panicked. "And then my whole life is ruined after this."

"Hey! Calm down Stoick," Spitelout snapped. "You're Stoick the Vast, son of the chief, top of the class in dragon training! You can fight a dragon head on, you can lead us without doubt...And here you are, telling us that you can't go up to Valka and tell her your true feelings? That is just sad." Spitelout shook his head while Alvin couldn't help but laugh. "What kind of chief would you be if you can't get a girlfriend? Are you just plain chicken? But in all honesty, I don't see why you would fall for someone as weak as Valka, everyone sees her as a runt."

"VALKA IS NOT WEAK NOR IS SHE A RUNT! SHE'S VALKA, A VILLAGER FROM BERK!" Stoick yelled, but then continued in a low voice. "But I don't hate Valka, you all can tease me all you want but insult Valka and your history!"

"Then tell her that you love her."

Stoick turned his head and added in an even lower voice. "I could...But I don't know...How.

"Stoick, Stoick, Stoick," Gobber began as he shook his head. "If you're like this now, think how your future child will be when he or she will have to face ther crush." He apparently didn't notice Stoick turning red as he continued. "Your future heir won't even exist of you don't march on with us and go with the plan."

With that, the trio of teens pushed Stoick forward, as the teen struggled to escape from their grasp. "H-hey can't we w-wait until next week or year!?"

"Nope, tonight is the perfect night, we should-" Alvin was then interrupted by Stoick who shushed them. "Shhh..Listen."

* * *

><p>"W-who are you?" Valka questioned, taking several cautious steps forward, holding a hidden dagger she had. "An outcast? Some old enemy of Berk that I didn't know about?"<p>

"Enemy yes...But not old, we'll soon be known as the new enemy of Berk after we get through with you," the voice chuckled. Valka paled as she tried to act couragous. "Me? What do I have to do with your plans?"

"Easy, I hold a villager hostage until your chief gives up his island to retrieve one of his people. And if he doesn't then we'll just keep you and train you as a new recruit to work for us." The stranger explained, followed by other men who began to laugh.

"Berk's chief will never give up the island for me!" Valka yelled. "I'm nothing but a runt to them! They won't look for me! And there is no way that I'll ever work for you!" Suddenly, she saw the man approach her as he smirked."We'll just see about. Grab her!" On cue, Valka sprinted the opposite path the group of rouge vikings were, running as fast as she could back to the village! She could hear heavy footsteps run after her, but she didn't bother to look back. _I have to get to the village, and warn the chief, maybe his son, anyone but I have to get out of here!_

"Don't let her get away!"

"We've got that runt now!"

"Surround her!"

Suddenly a couple pf bolas flew to her direction, tying her legs together as she tripped over a tree root only to fall to the ground! Valka could hear and see the men getting closer to her with rope, as she felt herself getting lifted up harshly by her hair! She struggled to get out of the man's grip but because of she was small, it was difficult!

Valka's hand were tied tightly behind her back, as she thrashed around, beginning to scream. "HELP! SOMEBODY, ANYONE! CHIEF! MOM, DAD! GOBBER, SPITELOUT!** STOICK! ANYBODY! HE****LP ME PLEASE!"**

The ring leader approached Valka then slapped her harshly which caused her to stop struggling and to shut up instantly. "Better keep that big mouth of yours shut if you know what's good for ya! Come on runt, we better get going before anyone spots us but like you said, your village won't look for you."

With that, the men hauled Valka, several in front of her while others were behind her, since the leader was holding on to the rope tha tied her hands. She walked slowly to their pace, feeling completely helpless, with no hope that someone will care enough to save her. _They're right...I'm right. I'm nothing but a nuiscance to my village, my parents probably won't care that I'm kidnapped. The other teens will be glad that I'm gone...Besides, I was born different._.

She tripped over a stone,falling faced down once again, the felt the rope that restrained her hands tug harshly as the leader growled. "Get up you weakling! We don't need you to slow us down! The second we reach the beach, you're done for." Valka shivered but she slowly got up, and continued to walk down the path the kidnappers led her.

The moon shined down at the trees, Valka continued to trudge through the grass until she could see the sand of the beach, her fate nearly approached as she heard the man snicker with acid in his voice. "Say goodbye to your home, from this day on, you're going to be one of us."

"You can beat me up.." Valka whispered with her head facin the ground, earning all the men's attention. "You can put me in chains. Torture me every second...But I will never! Ever! Be trained to work for someone like you!" Every man soon began to laugh as the leader sighed. "Pathetic girl, such strong words for someone whose all alone now."

"SHE'S NOT ALONE!"

Valka lifted her head up as she gasped, recognizing that voice who shouted from out of the blue! But she couldn't believe who this hero who came to her rescue would be here, let alone save her! For as far as she was concerned, everyone in the village does't like her! "S-Stoick?"

Said person was facing the kidnappers, his hand held on tightly to his sword with his trio of friends right beside him. "You thugs are going to regret hurting Valka!" With that, the four male teens charged, attacking the group of adult vikings as Valka felt the person holding on to her rope pull her away from the commotion, quickly running bak in the forest!

Valka was now sure that no one will come but she was instantly proven wrong.

"LET HER GO YOU SON OF A HALF TROLL!"

There stood Stoick, blocking her kidnapper's way, looking like he ran around the island twenty times! "Or what boy? You'll kill me?" The leader taunted, and tested his chances by beginning to twist one of Valka's arm cruelly as she shrieked in pain! In rage, Stoick charged to theleader, kicking the man in the stomach, which caused him to release his grip on Valka's arm!

Stoick and the man soon found themselves fighting one on one, with their two swords clashing together! Soon Stoick kicked the man once more, then gave him several punches in the face and finished this by banging the leader's head against a nearby boulder, causing him to instanly become uncnscious!

Valka's eyes were widened throughout the whole fight, her hands still tied together until Stoick approached her, untying the ropes for her. Gobber and Alvin showed up only for a brief moment to haul the unconsious body out of the scene, leaving Valka and Stoick alone.

Once the ropes were untied from her, Valka's eyes suddnly began to water, as hot tears began to fall slowly down. Before Stoick could ask what was wrong, she suddnely embraced him tightly, crying silently as she whispered. "T-thank you...For s-s-saving me Stoick..I-I was so sure that n-no one would c-come for me..I-I thought that I w-was a goner.."

"I'm just glad that I found you just in time to save you Val," Stoick responded, returning the hug. _At least we didn't have to do Gobber's ridiculous plan. But now, it seems to be time for me to...Confess.._ "Don't worry Valka, I won't let anyone hurt you." Stoick then gulped. "I'll be here to protect you Val...Because..."

"Because what Stoick?" Valka questioned, suddenly blushing. "B-B-Because..." Stoick stuttered, before answering while blushing himself. "I..Love...You.." Valka stared at Stoick in shock, her blush suddnely getting redder until she felt this warm feeling in her heart the moment she heard this.

Before she or Stoick could even register what was going on, Valka let go of the embrace they were in, only to lean towards Stoick's cheek, planting a small kiss as she suddnely whispered. "I...Love you too.." Stoick smiled at Valka, who smiled back at him, the two lovebirds completely unaware that a certain trio of viking teens were trying to hold their laughter and smirks from behind a tree along with their parents who came to get the bad guys.

* * *

><p><em>Fifteen Years Later...<em>

A baby.

Valka couldn't contain her smile as she happily walked back from the healer's hut. She and Stoick were married for some time now, as they patiently for this day to come, and it did.

"I can't wait to tell him! This is wonderful news, but how am I going to tell him?" Valka talked to herself once she got inside the house she and Stoick shared. "I can't just go up to him and say, 'Hey Stoick I'm pregnant.' Or like, 'We're going to be parents Stoick!' No, I can't just tell him instantly, I have to take this slowly."

She sat down on her chair, genty rubbing her hand on top of the very spot where her child will be growing inside. "You're not even born yet and I'm already stressed out, oh but don't worry little one, I'm not upset with you. I'm happy, and I hope your father will be just as happy as I am."

_A Few Hours Later..._

"I'm home Val!" Stoick sighed, as he sat down on his chair with exhaustion while grabbing a block of ice for his head. "Another day of tough chiefing dear?" Valka asked, offering a cup of mad to her husband who gladly accepted the drink.

"Yeah..You wouldn't believe how much shepe we lost from the last raid Valka," Stoick began. "Mildew wouldn't stop complaining to me about his cabbage fields, the Hoffersons are demanding for new axes since the Thorsons destroyed a shed full of them. Uh, I need a break."

"And a break you are going have and need everyday now, especially for the years to come," Valka began, smiling until Stocik sighed once more as he reassured. "Don't worry Val, I'll make sure I'll have some time for us. No interruptions from the village or chiefing duties."

"Uh Stoick it's not me you're going to be concerned about soon." Valka explained but Stoick being as stubborn as ever, interrupted. "Yeah, yeah. We have good old Gobber to help relieve some stress, and speaking of which I'm going to have to help repair his shop after that dragon raid.."

"That's not what I'm referring to Stoick-"

"And we have our nephew Snotlout to help watch over when Spitelout and his wife go off on their trip next week. Don't worry Val, I'll make sure to keep all the sharp stuff out of reach."

"You might need to keep all the sharp stuff out of harms way from now one, since we're about to have a complete family Stoick."

"Every axe, and sword out f the way for the...Wait did you just say complete family, sure Snotlout counts as family but not that much to consider a complete one." Stoick continued, clearly not getting to message yet.

"No not Snolout, I'm actually referring to the new heir of Berk," Valka smiled, waiting for a reaction from Stoick who continued to talk. "Yeah Spitelout and his son aren't exactly like..Wait..." Stoick stopped his rambling, finally registering what his wife previously just spoke. "D-did you say..New heir...Of Berk? A-A-Are y-you saying.."

"Yes Stoick, I'm going to be a mother," Valka confirmed with a nod, as her husband stared blankly at her as he asked. "And I'm going to be a father?"

"That's right Stoick!" Valka chuckled. "I'm going to be a mother!"

"I'm going to be a father?"

"OH FOR THE LOVE OF THOR STOICK! I'm pregnant and we're going to be parents!" Valka shouted, getting Stoick out of his trance! Once those words bounced through his ears, Stoick smiled as he lifted his wife to spin her around gently as he cheered."**I'M GOING TO BE A FATHER! YOU'RE GOING TO BE A MOTHER!" "WE'RE GOING TO BECOME PARENTS**!"

"Yes we are!" Valka cheered, once she was back on the ground, she sat down as Stoick kneeled down before her, whispering to the spot the unborn child will grow in. "Hello, it's your daddy little one, I hope you can hear me. I'm so glad you are coming to us, and I promise to protect you and your mother with my life. I won't ever leave you alone, I'll never hurt you in anyway my child. I will love you just as much as I love your mother, I promise to be the best father any child could have hoped to have."

"And mommy here will see to it that your daddy keeps his promises," Valka giggled. "And if he breaks one of his promises, mommy will see to it that he will get the beating of his life."

"Thank you Val."

"For what?"

"For bringing our child into this world, and for being the love of my life."

"...You're welcome."

The rest of their evening was spent with a glorious announcement to the village that a new heir of Berk will be born soon, which resulted a giant party at the Great Hall!

Months passed by as Valka could feel her child happily grow inside her, kicking her stomach every ten minutes while Stoick made sure she ate and had enough rest. Whenever he was done with his chiefly duties, he would sit besides his wife, reminding her how much he loved her until the couple soon began to talk to their unborn child.

Wasn't soon until they had to wait two more months until their child was due, the couple couldn't restrain their excitement.

Stoick and Valka were out in the forest that night, having a lovely walk under tne full moon. "And this is theforest, sureyou can't see it yet, but this is where I feel i. Love with your daddy, and as soon as you're born we'll tell you the whole story," Valka whispered, hearing Stoick chuckle at the memory.

"I was hoping to make your mommy fall in love with me with justa fake rescue act, but now I don't care, as long as she's by my side, I'm the world's happiest man. And now I'll be even happier when you come to this world my child." Stoick smiled, as the couple soon began to head back to the village.

They stopped by the forge where Gobber greeted the happy copule with a smile. "Your child is not even born and you both practical showed the little rascal every inch of Berk! I wouldn't be surprised if your kid travels around the world in search for new lands to discover." He the whispered to Valka's grown stomach that held the unborn child. "I wouldn't blame ya if you have both your parents stubborness."

"GOBBER!"

"What, it's the truth Stoick, the wee baby better know now than later," Gobber shrugged as Stoick was about to lecture him until he felt Valka's hand tighten her grip on his shoulder, as she began to breath faster.

"Stoick...I think it's time?"

"W-what? But the baby isn't due untl after two monthst," Stoick gasped, and was proven wrong when he heard Valka scream in agony as she gasped. "Yeah well I think Gobber's right, this one is stubborn and he or she wants to get out into this world...NOW!"

"GOBBER, GET GOTHI AND HURRY!" The blacksmith didn't need to be told twice before disappearing while he shouted to the sleeping village for the healer. Meanwhile, Stoick helped lead his wife back to their house before she tears off his shoulder!

* * *

><p>"<strong>AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! OH ODIN IT HURTS!<strong>"

Stoick was forced to wait downstairs while Gothi was with Valka, who was practically screaming in so much agony that the whole world could hear her now! Gobber was sitting down as he looked at the worried chief who was oacing back and forth, whispering to himself. "Oh Thor please let them both live..Please let my newborn child and my wife live."

"MOTHER OF THOR MAKE THIS STOP, AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" "Comeon little one, mommy wants to see you, and so does daddy! AHHHHHHHH!" "JUST HURRY PLEASE!"

Stoick could feel the tension as he heard his wife cry out some more, and before Gobber could stop him, he made his way up the stairs! Before he could barge in, that when he heard it. After his wife made her last cry of agony, both parents heard the most beautiful sound they have prayed to hear for months now.

A cry. A cry of a newborn child. The strong cry of their newborn child.

Gobber was behind Stoick, as both men entered the room as Gothi held the small bundle who was crying so loud and strong. Gobber read what Gothi wrote on the ground as the elder handed the crying baby to the incredibly exhausted Valka.

"It's a boy," Gobber smiled, before he read the rest and frowned. "But he's so small and weak...He might not make it.." Gothi then decided for her and Gobber to head downstairs to gove the new family some time to themselves, and maybe some last moments with the baby.

Stoick looked down at Valka, who held the small crying baby close to her, as tears began to fall. "...I'm so sorry Stoick...I failed you.." Stoick stared at his wife in shock, shaking his head as he smiled. "You have nothing to be sorry for Valka, you delivered our son, the new heir of Berk."

"But he's so little Stoick. You hard what Gothi said, he might not make it!"

"She's wrong Val!" Stoick then held on to the crying baby carefully, holding the chold tenderly as the crying softened. The child had soft auburn hair, and forest green eyes that soon opened to stare at his father."He'll make it, he's our son Valka. He was just so impatient and stubborn, he wanted to see the world we talked to him about himself." On cue, the crying stopped, only that the baby released a huge hiccup.

"HIC!""

Instead of panic, Stoick laughed, as he placed his arm around his wife, both parents holding on to their precious boy. "Ah ha, you hear that Val, he has strong lungs! He'll live for a long time to come, he's a haddock! He'll be the strongest of them all! He's our little Hiccup!" "Hiccup? Hm...That's it, that's what we'll name you little one. You'll be known as Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third! That's a perfect name for you, don't you agree Valka?"

Valka finally smiled, her tears finally dried as she nodded, gently stroking her son's hair. "Yes, our little Hiccup...You'll be the one who'll make big changes in this world, you're name wil, be remembered and respected."

Hiccup looked up, soon he began to laugh as he stretched his arms out for his parents. The couple giggled as they played with their son's fingers until Hiccup made a small yawn before his forest green eyes suddenly closed, letting out soft snores in his mother's arms.

"Oh Valka," Stoick whispered, leaning over to kiss his wife. "I love you."

Valka smiled back at her husband, returning the kiss without distrubing their sleeping son. "I love you too Stoick..."

* * *

><p><strong>Yeah Happy Valentines Day and I hope u like this, see ya ;)<strong>


	10. Hiccup Gets Sick Part 2

**Okay Hiccup Gets Sick part 2 everybody! Enjoy and the voting poll on part one is still on so those of u who didn't vote please vote, i'm still stuck. Anywa****y, again enjoy and here we go ;)**

* * *

><p>"Not even for two cods?"<p>

As tempting as the deal sounds, Toothless shook his head as he blocked the doorwhile Hiccup sighed in frustration.

"Oh come on Toothless I'm that sick, besides there are going to be dragon related problems that I have to solve but I won't be able to because you're blocking my way!" Toothless showed no sign of pity as he grabbed the end of Hiccup's tunic and dragged the teen back to bed.

"Three cods and a long flight around the island," Hiccup bribed, hoping that Toothless will accept that since the nightfury never refuses to miss a good flight.

Dragon POV

"Three cods and a long flight around the island!" Toothless practically screamed in his thoughts, he was about to stand down until he shook his head and tried to stop himself from letting Hiccup out.

"No, no Toothless focus! Stoick told you specifically to not let Hiccup out of bed and especially to not let him outside! ...Wow, normally I would be the one who'll help him go outside. But not today!" "But then again, all I'll be getting is-"

"Ten cod plus your one hundred fish for dinner!" Hiccup added, which now led the nightfury into a serious debate with himself.

"Be a good drago Toothless and don't let him out!"

"But the fish, the cod...""No, no no, remember Hiccup's sick, he has to get better!"

"Oh gods I don't know!"

End Dragon POV

While Toothless was distressing himself with his little dilemma, Hiccup used this oppurtunity to sneak passed the dragon as he quickly made his way down stairs where he almost reached the door to exit. Keyword, 'almost.'

Just before Hiccup could open and go to embrace freedom, Toothless was fast enough to block the door with his wings spread out to extinguish any other way out.

"Oh come on Toothless, look just because my voice's raspy and that I'm running a tempturature does not mean I'm sick!"

Before Hiccup could protest even more, he began to cough a lot for a good five minutes, and once his coughing fest was done, he looked at Toothless who gave him a 'are you serious?' look. Hiccup groaned before collapsing on top of Toothless, finally giving up, "Okay you win, happy now?"

Toothless nodded while making his gummy smile before he helpedhis rider go up stairs and back to bed so the can both have some rest.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile...<p>

"HOW DOES HICCUP KEEP UP WITH THIS!?"

Here's the gist, when Stoick told the teens about Hiccup being sick, they all volunteered to help out with any dragon related problems. The problem was that so making villagers needed help that Fishlegs was the first to explode im frustration.

"What you can't be tired already Fishlegs, you didn't even finish your first assignment," Tuffnut began until Ruffnut pushed him in the middle of two terrible terrors fighting over a a piece of chicken. "OW I'M HURT! I AM VERY MUCH HURT!"

Astrid shoved Tuffnut to the ground since she was the pne who was trying to calm down the terrors until he showed up. "Ruff, Tuff you two are supposed to help Mr. Larson calm down his dragon!" She then tossed two pieces of chicken at the two terrors who happily accepted the meal and flew off.

"Yeah but incase you haven't noticed, we have a bizillion dragon problems andmost of them is...HOOKFANG!" Once again said nightmare set himself on fire and burn Snotlout's butt as he screamed for water to cool down.

"Odin help us.." Fishlegs sighed as he flew off with Meatlug to help Snotlout's dad get along with the nadder who kepts setting his pants on fire. "I hope we don't burn Berk to the ground."

Astrid sighed, looked around her at the chaos, vikings complaining about the mess dragons are making, she knew Hiccup could put an end to all this but she knew he can't right now, he's sick in bed. "Have to do the best we can...SNOLOUT FOR THOR'S SHAKE CALM HOOKFANG DOWN AND GATHER THE OTHER RIDERS!"

* * *

><p>Hiccup was tossing and turning in bed, muttering to himself while he felt his body get weaker and sicker. All he felt was pain once he got up, as he coughed roughly, but tired to make it not very loud, he dodn't want to distrub Toothless's sleep.<p>

Wasn't before long until Stoick came back woth a bowl of warm broth, surprised that Toothless managed to keep Hiccup in bed. Back whe the teen was only five, the boy would manage to escape from home just to play or work on a new invention. Took the chief six hours to find Hiccup before the illness gets worse.

"You didn't try to escape while I was gone were you Hiccup?" Stoick asked anyway, knowing that even with the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself might have had a difficult time knowing Hiccup.

"Uhh...Nope. No sir I was just here in bed getting bored to death the whole time," Hiccup answered quickly, but feeling pressured with the amused look on his father's face, he sighed, putting more detail to his answer. "Fine, I may have sorta tried to escape if sleepy head over there would have let me."

Stoick sighed as well, placing his pam on top if Hiccup's forehead, it was still hot so he got a piece of cloth to wet it and place it on top of Hiccup's head while the teen ate his soup. "You shouldn't be outside now Hiccup, you have to get better. I don't want you getting even more sick."

"Dad I'm okay really, it's not like-" Hiccup couldn't even finish his statement when he all of sudden felt pain in his stomach as he quickly placed both his hands over his mouth to prevent something from coming out of his mouth. Stoick didn't need to be a genius to figure out that what was about to happen as he went for a bucket in record time. Giving the bucket to Hiccup, the teen threw up everything he ate late night and a few moment ago. Once he was done, Stoick got rid of the bucket and then grabbed "J-Just a little vomit, nothing bad..."

"You should rest now son, I'll still be here when you wake up," Stoick suggested, gently pushing Hiccup down as he placed an extra blanket over his son, making sure the teen was comfortable. Hiccup fought with the sudden drowiness for a moment until his eyes won the battle and was fast asleep. Before Stoick could stop himself, he too was fast asleep on the chair he was sitting on.

A few Hours Later...

Stoick woke up in panic from his sudden nightmare about the day he foolishly went to the dragon's nest and how Hiccup had to save the day but instead of Toothless saving the boy like he really did, they both were gone! "Thank odin it was only a dream," Stoick muttered, looking down at his son, sick but alive. But he couldn't help to once again feel a ton of guilt for what he had done to his son. He disowned his own son that day but took him back, all at a heavy price; no matter how muc he wanted to, he could never stop feeling guilty.

Suddenly he heard Hiccup mutter something in fright while he was beginning to toss and turn in his sleep. "Dad? What are you...No..No please don't! Don't go to the nest!" Stoick could see tears begin to fall from his son's eyes, as the boy began to scream from the nightmare the sickness has created. "DON'T HURT TOOTHLESS, HE WAS ONLY PROTECTING ME! They're not dangerous! Please don't! Dad! FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE WOULD YOU PLEASE JUST LISTEN TO ME!? No...No please don't, I am your son! Please don't do it again..No..NOOOOOOOO!"

Stoick couldn't take it anymore, he gently shook Hiccup as he tried to soothe his son from the horrors of the nightmare. "Hiccup it's okay, Toothless is safe, you're safe! You're home, please wake up son!" Hiccup's eyes opened as he gasped in the same fear, as he sitting on bed but from the looks of how panicked he was, Hiccup wasn't fully awake. Hiccup looked at his father before tears rapidly fell as he tried to get away frm the chief as he screamed, "Get away from me! I promise I'll leave Stoick but don't hurt Toothless please! Give back my friend back! Don't hurt him, please don't, but I-I'm okay that you don't want me as a son but please let me get Toothless back!"

"Hiccup it's okay son. Toothless is here safe and sound and I don't want you to leave. You are my son, please wake up son." Stoick pleaded, Hiccup at first began to shake his head, his tears drying up as he screamed. "Liar! You...You...YOU DISOWNED CHIEF! YOU DISOWNED ME, I'M NO LONGER YOUR SON! Y-you said so yourself ...You.." Suddenly Hiccup let put another gasp, coming back to reality as he realized what he just screamed, and shockingly, he felt tears begin to fall down again. "I-I d-d-didn't mean...I-It's n-not like I-I-I...I'm sorry...I'm so sorry dad, I didn't mean to you know...Mention that..."

Stoick didn't hesitate to pull his ill son into a tight embrace, letting his own tears fall as he reassured the teen. "It's okay...It's okay...Do you want to talk about it?"

"What's there to talk about?" Hiccup questioned, trying to avoid answering the question. "I-I already forgive you and...It'll just hurt you."

"Hiccup," Stoick gently had Hiccup look up at him, both father and son had tears falling. "I only get hurt more if you just bottle all those feelings to yourself, especially if it's about that day I disowned you. Please son, tell me what's in your mind." Hiccup was a bit hesitant, he began to cough for a moment before taking a deep breath and began to share, while he desperately tried to keep his tears on bay.

"It still hurts dad..." He whimpered. "When you said, "You're not my son", I just...I thought I lost everything I loved, like my whole family was gone and I was alone from the beginning...It began to hurt, so badly."

"what began to hurt son?" Stoick asked gently.

Hiccup's hand trembled as it slowly moved to where the boy's heart was. "Right here...M-My heart...It began to hurt so badly. I thought it would stay that way for the rest of my life...I thought it went away but now..It still hurts."

"I'm sorry," Stoick soothed, holding on to his son even more. "I didn't know I've hurt you that much...I'm so sorry Hiccup. If I could go back to time, at that moment, I would have never thought about hurting you that way. No matter what, I always love you son, and I'm very proud to call you my son."

Hiccup looked down, shaking a bit as he sniffled. "I-I know that...But I'm just...Just...Afraid..."

"Afraid of what?"

"Of being alone! That I'll disappoint you to the point where you'll just leave me or send me away, and so I try..I try really hard to make you proud..And.."

"I'm already proud of you son," Stoick reassured, as Hiccup whimpered while he buried his face in his father's beard. "You hurt me daddy...My heart hurts so much.."

Stoick's eyes widen when he heard his son call him by the name he hadn't heard since the boy turned ten. But now it was time to be a father. "I know...I know son...I'm so sorry, I'll try to be better for you, and I promise you that you'll never experience something like that ever again...I promise...I love you son."

He didn't hear Hiccup mutter anything else but, "I..Love you too...dad..." Before Stoick knew it, Hiccup was fast asleep. Smiling down at his son, Stoick placed Hiccup back in bed and then made sure there was room for him to sleep with his son. So in bed snuggled up warm and safe were the father and his sick son. The past had a lot of pain but they'll be able to move on but they won't forget.

Toothless was awake throughout the whole scene, couldn' help but shed a dragon tear or two, knowing that his friend will get better soon. Before the nightfury could go back to sleep, he heard a sudden explosion from outside, looking over a the small sleeing family, he decided to not distrub them.

For all Toothless knew, Hiccup is going to be very, very, busy when he gets better . So with that, the nightfury fell asleep to the sound of five certain teens arguing and dragons getting into trouble.

* * *

><p><strong>End of chapter, see ya and this is the last part so yeah hiccup will have another busy day when he gets better, guess the gang can't handle things by themselves yet. Anyway see ya and review please<strong>


	11. Option Three?

**Helllllllllooooooooo everybody! Long time no see in this fanfic! So i've read the requests and heres one I decided to choose. This is basically about Valka and Eret trying to get along since u know they didn't have such a great time in the past. Enjoy ;)**

* * *

><p>"Chief Hiccup, we got a problem!"<p>

Astrid exclaimed, barging in the Haddock house where Hiccup was with Fishlegs, making new blue prints for building plans for the still trumbled up village, it's only been four months after the attack from Drago's bewilderbeast.

"Please don't tell me that the twins are trying to help by making those ice spikes blow up again," Hiccup sighed, remebering the damage to the plaza at the last incident.

"Nope! Much worse!"

"Is Gobber trying to run away from a bath again?" Hiccup guessed, getting a sick feeling about this situation Astrid is reporting.

"Oh thank gods no! It's actually Eret and well...your mother." Astrid didn't need to explain more than she had to since Hiccup quickly ran out the house with Toothless as he mounted on top of him, and the duo was flying off as fast as they could!

* * *

><p>"Whoa, look at all the damage and destruction," Ruffnut gasped, watching from on top of Barf with her brother.<p>

"I know it's beautiful!" Tuffnut teared up. "But do you think we should do something? I mean, I think he's turning blue now. Oh now he just pushed her!

"We'll get to it in a minute," Ruffnut waved off, she was pretty much enjoying the scene she was watching with her brother. "Do you have any nuts?"

"Quiet! Things just heated up!" Tuffnut hushed her, looking over at...

"OH FOR ODIN'S SAKE'S WOMEN I WAS JUST TRYING TO HELP!"

"NO YOU'RE JUST GETTING IN MY WAY! AGAIN!"

There, standing on opposite ends stood Valka and Eret, and from the looks of things, they may have asked their dragons to shoot a bit too much fire.

"You're the one who was having trouble trying to carry those supplies so I thought that I could help you!" Eret yelled, still annoyed!

"Oh sure then can you explain why half of those supplies ended up getting burned into ashes!?" Valka asked in fury, ready to choke Eret woth her staff again.

"I'm still new to the whole dragon riding thing! How should I know Skullcrusher was going to fire if I stratched behind his head!"

"Oh I don't know!?" Valka asked sarcastically. "Maybe if you hadn't spent your life hunting dragons then maybe you would now more about dragon riding!"

"That was in the past! I've changed for the better now!" Eret the accidently had Skullcrusher shoot another fireball, making Valka even more anrgy than she was already! Before she could command Cloudjumper to shoot fire, Toothless came flying in with Hiccup, separating the two just in time!

While Astrid and Fishlegs took off the fire, Hiccup had to do his chiefing methods with the two vikings who are arguing. "Okay what happened here and please one at a time! Mom why don't you start since you look like you're about to blast the whole island."

"Fine," Valka explained, trying to stay calm for her son's sake. "I was just carrying extra supplies Gobber needed for the village repairs until this muttonhead decided that it would be a good idea to use Skullcrusher's fire to burn half of it after startling me becuase if his big mouth!"

"WHO ARE YOU CALLING BIG MOUTH!?"

"YOUR BIG MOUTH OF COURSE, GOT A PROBLEM WITH THAT SON OF ERET!?"

"YES I DO GOT A PROBLEM WITH THAT! Hiccup, all I did was offer to help her carry the supplies, I had no intentions of burning them! It was by accident but just because it burned, doesn't mean for her to go crazy to shot fire back at me!"

"YOU SHOT FIRST YOU LYING TRAPPER!"

"FOR THE LAST TIME STOP CALLING ME THAT, I'VE CHANGED!"

"Okay...JUST BE QUIET FOR A MOMENT!" Hiccup shouted, earning their attention as he continued. "So do you two think you can work together on any other project without this happening?"

The two didn't say a word, they only just glared at each other and walked away muttering some curses. Astrid ran up to Hiccup to see what were the results, until Hiccup smiled to himself. "You know Astrid this reminds me of that time you and Snotlout were at each others neck."

"So you still remember that incident?" Astrid asked, a bit amused herself with the little memory. "Was a big mess until you had us switch dragons, but I doubt you'll have Eret and your mother switch their dragons."

"No not yet anyway," Hiccup then mounted on top of Toothless again, ready to fly back to his home. "We'll have to wait and see how bad this turns out. I just hope they're not going to be on each other's neck for long."

He spook too soon unforunately.

A Few Hours Later...

"So let me get this straight you two, Gobber wanted you two to work together by helping him make saddles but instead you got half the forge on fire," Hiccup sighed, basically summarizing the scene before him. Gobber was trying to see the damages in the half burned forge after the fire was put out.

"It wasn't me Hiccup!" Eret protested, "Valka decided it would a good idea to try to choke me with her staff!"

"That was because you got Cloudjumper stuck in a set of nets!" Valka was ready to beat him but Hiccup had Cloudjumper block her way.

"It was an accident, besides you were muttering something about Skullcrusher so maybe it could have been a lesson about insulting my dragon!"

"Your dragon? YOUR DRAGON?!" Valka gasped, turning red with anger and since Hiccup got the feeling where this was going to head towards, he had to intervene quick!

Unfortunately he was too slow to say anything since his mother shouted with anger! "SKULLCRUSHER WASN'T YOUR DRAGON FROM THE START!"

"LAST TIME I CHECKED VALKA, SKULLCRUSHER WAS GIVEN TO ME FROM HICCUP!

"THAT'S BECAUSE THERE ISN'T ANY OTHER RIDER FOR HIM! MAYBE IF YOU HADN'T WORKED FOR DRAGO-"

"I DON'T ANYMORE!"

"BUT IT WAS TOO LATE, THE DAMAGE WAS DONE!"

"SO NOW YOUR BLAMING ME FOR WHAT HAPPENED, LAST TIME I CHECKED I DON'T CONTROL THE BEWILDERBEAST DRAGO HAS!"

"BUT YOU DID SUPPLY HIM WITH ALL THE DRAGONS HE WANTED!"

"Okay okay so you two had a misunderstanding, Eret maybe my mom wasn't insulting Skullcrusher, and mom maybe Eret didn't mean to trap Cloudjumper." Hiccup could feel his heart ache, since Skullcrusher used to be his father's dragon but after his death and the dragon had no other rider, Eret seemed to be the best possibly. Sure he didn't want Eret to replace Stoick's place as a dragon rider but the trapper changed his ways.

However, apparently the two didn't pay attention since Valka looked at her son while pointing towards Eret. "Hiccup look to cut this short, I refuse to work wih this dragontrapping muttonhead!"

"And I refuse to work with this crazy dragon lady...No offense Hiccup," Eret quickly apologized since Valka is the chief's mom.

"None taken, so here's what we'll do for now just try to stay away from each other as much as possible so you won't accidently burn something else. Alright?" Hiccup hoped things would calm down but Valka yelled at him in anger.

"Shut up! How could you let such a person like him be here when he used to help the man who killed your father! And then jusy let him take in Skullcrusher!?"

Hiccup back up a little, feeling that ache in his again but he ignored it, seei g the tension build up but thankfully Snotlout and Astrid flew in just in time to help. "Uh Snotlout, Astrid..You guys wouldn't mind if..."

"Way ahead of you chief," Snotlout clapped his hands, using Hookfang to push Eret to the other side of the village. "Say Eret, have I ever told you about the time I beat Hiccup every year in our Thawfest games?"

Astrid gave Hiccup a wink as she gently hauled Valka to the Great Hall. "So Valka, have I ever told you about Berk's first Snoggletog with dragons?"

"Thanks guys.." Hiccup sighed, running his hand through his hair until his eyes looked up at the statue of his father. "Come on Toothless, we're going to get some advice."

Didn't take long for the duo to fly and land next to the statue, and there Hiccup began to pace back and forth. Before he even realized, he was beginning to talk the way his father would. "_So son, you're the chief of berk, saved the village from Drago, so how is the cleanup going?"_

"Oh it couldn't been better dad," Hiccup answered himself in his normal voice. "Everything's going great! We're working great like a well oiled catapult."

"_Really because word on the street is, your mother and Eret are turning the catapult on to each other, again."_

"What no, just a few misunderstandings that's all..." He paused, realizing that things aren't going too well. "Fine you win, mom and Eret are driving not only me crazy but the entire village! I need some advice, I'm all ears."

"_Son there are three ways to handle vikings who are not getting along. Option one, give them axes and let them fight to the end."_

"Too permanment.."

"_Option two, give them maces and let fight to the end."_

"I think that's too permanent too. Option three."

_ "Option three is very devious but then again, goes down like a treat. You trick them into working together."_

"Yeah that's about it." Hiccup felt himself beginning to shake a little, his eyes getting watery but he quickly shook off that feeling of grief, turned towards Toothless, who was trying so hard not to belive that he's gone mad. "Toothless, come on bud, we have some planning to do."

* * *

><p>"Hiccup?" Valka peeked in the Haddock household, seeing that her son wasn't inside, the house was bascially empty except for Fishlegs who was looking at the blueprints. "Fishlegs, you didn't happen to see Hiccup after that little skirmish...I just wanted to see if Hiccup's alright, I said things I shouldn't have."<p>

"Valka there you are!" Astrid came in to reassure the worried mother. "Don't worry, Hiccup just went on a flight with Toothless, needs to blow off some steam for a bit."

"But I have to see him right now, I said things I shouldn't have and I ahve to make this up to him!" Valka protested, as Astrid led her to sit down.

"Don't worry Valka, I know Hiccup knows that you didn't mean why you shouted at him, you were just angry which is normal for everyone. But you and Eret were really fighting reallly bad. But Hiccup will be back tomorrow, he said something about going to a neighboring island passed Itchy Armpit to get new supplies."

Valka just nodded, not even noticing Astrid winking at Fishlegs.

* * *

><p>"It's been four days, I thought Hiccup was supposed to back a while ago now," Eret sighed during a day partol with Snotlut and the twins. "You don't think something happened to him and Toothless do you?"<p>

"Nope, Hiccup is our chief afterall," Snotlout reassured, "He's the strongest guy I've ever met, there's no way he would let himself get caught! I mean he's been hit by lightning, mde peace with the outcasts, defeated Dagur, fought the most largest dragon in history, outsmarted some other dragons, and way more!"

"If you say so..." Eret suddenly saw a suspious shadow lurk around the beach, so without hestiation, he turned Skullcrusher around to head towards the beach, "I'll be right back, I have to check on something."

He flew off so fast, he didn't notice Snotlout and the twins high fiving while he didn't also notice another rider flying to the beach as well..

* * *

><p><strong>This is part one guys, part two will come eventually;)<strong>


	12. Option Three? Part 2

**Helllllllllooooooooo everybody! Long time no see in this fanfic! so here is part two guys. Enjoy ;)**

* * *

><p>"I swear by thor's hammer I saw something or someone get in here," Valka whispered to Cloudjumper as she entered the entrance of one of caves at the beach. "What do you think Cloudjumper? Oh gods what if Hiccup's in there and he's in danger?!" Of course all her dragon responded was cooning, as he nudged her comfortingly, trying his best to reassure her but she wasn't convinced at all. "Come on Cloudjumper, we're going in to find this stranger and make him talk...Maybe he has something to do with Hiccup's sudden absence."<p>

Meanwhile at the other side of the beach with another opening of the same cave, Eret was already inside with Skullcrusher following him as he walked deeper in the darkness with a lit up torch. "Hello? Show yourself!"

No one answered as he continued to walk forward until out of nowhere he felt a hand appear from behind him, pushing him to the ground which ended up resulting his torch to go off. "HEY!" Now he was in complete darkness, his hands searching the air for Skullcrusher or for the person who pushed him. "Skullcrusher? Whoever you are, stranger, if you decided that it's a good idea to instigate me, well I hate to tell you that you're be dead when I get my hands on you!" Before he could react the last thing he heard was Skullcrusher's roars of terror as somebody pinned him down aggressively!

"OH NO YOU DON'T!" Eret made a grab for his sword, waving it around the air in hopes of hitting the person. "You're not hurting him! Skullcrusher fire!" Said dragon did as he was told, blasting fire on the ground to spread some light around. Eret could see the person restraining his dragon had a stranger was as tall as Stoick with more muscles and a large dark beard while his face was covered in a white mask on!

Eret charged towards this masked man, in hopes of freeing his dragon, managing to give this person a punch in the face but not a stab with his sword. At first he thought he would win since he punched this person to the ground but out of nowhere, someone else snuck up behind him, hitting the side of his head with a mace! Eret felt the hard blow, loosing all consciousness as he fell on the ground unconsious.

Valka on the other hand had her own problems trying to find the stranger who can possible have some connection to her son's disappearance to deal with after hearing the echoing sounds of Skullcrusher's roars! "Oh no don't tell me that the good for nothing trapper is here...Well from the sounds of this, it seems like he lost control of Skullcrusher." She simply shook her head, following the path where the roars came from with Cloudjumper not far behind her.

* * *

><p>"Don't you think whacking him on the head was a good idea?"<p>

"Sure, besides, macey here is awesome at knockong people put!"

"Ok but if he wakes up acting like a crazy lunatic, your face will meet my fist!"

"Shut up and pay attention, I can hear Valka coming.."

* * *

><p>"These caves got a bit bigger from the last time I've explored them, and that was many years ago," Valka muttered to herself, looking up at tunnels that seemed to have led up to the village but they weren't just made. "It's like a whole herd of whispering deaths were in here."<p>

After another minute of wondering around, she heard some groaning and moaning, so without putting much thought to her next action, she just ran towards the noise, well to be honest, the entire Haddock family seems to walk towards the weird noise.

The flames Cloudjumper gave her shined on top of the unsconscious body of none other than Eret Son of Eret. "Oh for thor's sake...THIS ISN'T THE TIME FOR SLEEPING ON THE JOB!" Without warning, she signaled her dragon to use his tail to hit Eret's head which surprisingly woke him up once again but he was up wit his sword out, ready to fight.

"Alright show your face coward!" Didn't last for a second until he turned around to see Valka glaring at him. "Aaaaannnnnd I'm right next to the enemy."

"Where's Skullcrusher!?" Valka demanded, trying her best not to also question him on why he considered her the enemy. Eret was silent, not daring to look at her in the eyes as she repeated her question."Well answer me, where's Skullcrusher?!"

"I don't know," Eret finally answered, "All I know is that someone took him and knocked me out. This person had a mask covering his face and he had helpers not doubt about it."

"So you're telling me that you, Eret son of Eret, supposingly the greatest dragon trapper managed to lose an entire dragon! I don't believe this," she shook her head, beginning to look around the area to see if she could find any tracks that could led them to the invaders. She kneeled down on the ground, looking at fresh tracks she managed to find while she muttered to herself loud enough for Eret to hear. "This is what happens when a dragon trapper becomes a dragon rider."

Eret's eyes narrowed as he protested in ager. "What does my past have to do with anything that's happening now!?"

"Oh here we go again," Valka sighed, before getting up to confront the trapper. "Let me think, oh since you've been a trapper your whole life ,you're still new to dragon riding and you have little experience with Skullcrusher! He doesn't deserve such an irresponsible rider like you, if I should call you a rider in the first place."

"Are you still upset with Skullcrusher being my dragon!?" Eret yelled, getting annoyed with the same thing he hears Valka say everyday. "Get back to reality, Hiccup, if you have forgotten, gave me Skullcrusher! It wasn't your choice, it was his choice!"

"Well it was a bad choice to make!" Valka argued, "He shouldn't have given his father's dragon to someone like you! Skullcrusher rightfully belongs to Stoick!"

"Who are you to suddenly say how good or bad the choices Hiccup makes?!" Eret questioned, his body was so tensed with anger.

"I'm his mother incase you forgotten!" Valka answered, not seeing what agrument Eret yelled when he heard this.

"His mother? Sure, you are. The same mother who was in the dragon's nest for his whole life, never actually showing up to his first birthday. The same mother who never came back to her son when he needed her most. Leaving her husband to rise the boy alone, making them closer while you stayed far away from them!? I can't believe Hiccup pratically forgave you for all this instead of getting angry! The poor boy actually didn't have a choice come to think of it...Why? Oh that's right, because his father, the only parent he actually grew up with and loved is gone!"

"You...You don't know anything about that! And you shouldn't be saying things like that at your state!" Valka argued back. "You worked for a mad man who enslaved dragons, killed people without reason, and the same man who caused the death of Stoick! Making Hiccup become chief withouth any choice to make since his father is gone!"

"Well whose fault was it actually since you haven't been a good parent, come on you practically abandoned your son! Until he had to be the one to find you, and then finally meet you after twenty years! I can't believe he let you stay, he should have made you go for all the years for not being with him. Come on, he wasn't even one years old, barely even has a vivid memory of you for gods sake!"

"If you hadn't helped Drago with his dragon army then maybe everything would have been avioded but nooo, you helped the mad man anyway!"

They were so busy trying to make the other feel so guilt, they didn't notice a set of nets capture Cloudjumper! They didn't notice a group of masked people surround them with their weapons out! They didn't notice the ring leader, the same man Eret encountered, was approaching them. The sudden laughs the invaders made weren't noticeable enough for the two to noticed.

That was until they felt tight ropes wrap around them, tying them up as the fell to the ground! The two struggled to get up, but without success, until they saw the ring leader look down at them with amusement.

"Well look what we got here lads, looks like the small rescue team isn't that much as a team themselves, it seems they need some rescuing themselves," the others laughed at the comment while some of them were pulling Cloudjumper away, who wasn't doing much of a sturggle to break free for some reason.

The leader then lifted both viking up and over his shoulders. "You two sure do love to argue alot, and here I though that the weak chief Hiccup had led more smarter villagers than you. Guess you proved me wrong."

"You have Hiccup?!" Valka gasped, before she began to thrash around agressively to get out of the man's hold. "What have done with my son?!"

"Oh nothing much," the leader laughed, walking deeper into the caves, passing by Toothless who was chained up in a cage, practically weaken from whatever he experienced! He saw Valka and Eret, trying to get up but only to wince and drop down on the floor. "After beating up his nightfury, we practically had a wonderful time torturing that defenseless weakling. From beating him up to chaining him up to use our swords to cut his skin, then washing those scars with salt water. Ahh the lovely sound of his screams and cries for us to stop was beautiful but I've got to admit it took twenty buckets of salt water to get the lad to start screaming. He sure was stubborn."

Valka's eyes widen, her mind flashed images of what state Hiccup was in, all wet and beaten up with blood...And here she was, not being able to help him at all. "Why you..you..You'll regret hurting my son!"

"Really, tell me how if you and your rescue team partner can't even talk to each other without arguing?" He then tossed the two in another cage, looking the door with his keys before handing it to one of his henchmen. "You two can't save someone for your lives. Now you two get comfortable, it might be a while before anyone finds you. As for me, I'll be heading back to where I chained up Hiccup, it's time for his next round of torture."

With that, he left through the tunnels, leaving Eret and Valka to sit in the cage, feeling sorry for themselves and knowing that this enemy was right.

* * *

><p><strong>End of this chapter, part 3 will come very soon but...<strong>

**Who is this masked enemy?**

**Will Valka and Eret be able to work together to save Hiccup?**

**Or will Hiccup die in the hands of the enemy?**


End file.
